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MEMBERS ; FRIENDS OF'TliE

JEDEDIAH SMlTH SOCIET Y
It's not too early to start thinking about our traditional fall JEDEDIAH SMITH RENDEZVOUS.
In fact, the arrangements committee has already mode such exciting pions we're sure you will want
to mark your calendars in order to avoid any conflicting commitments.

This date between late summer and early fall is during one of the Mother lode area's most
enchanting seasons. Coloma, rich in history and still the picture"lue town of its Gold Rush
heyday, will provide as colorful a setting as any area Jed's explorations opened to travelers .
A full day will hardly give you sufficient time to observe the many fascinating places of interest,
so you' II want to come early!
Registration, combined with a coffee hour, will be at lOa.m. at the Coloma Stole Park
Museum. Various arranged tours may be taken unti I noon when a delectable lunch will be served
at the famous Sierra Nevada House . In this decorative setting, we ll -known historian and author
Feral Egan wi II relate an extremely interesting bit of history involving the Great Basin (Jed Smith's
country). The program wi II conclude promptly at 2:30p.m., leaving time for additional sightseeing.
This announcement presents only a brief outline of the plans. We are keeping a very special
surprise until later. We do believe you will find this Rendezvous a definite highlight among the
many you have enjored throughout the years. A map giving directions and cost of lunch will be
included in a later notice.
Please plan to en joy this unusual excursion ·combining the present with the past .
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IWENS VAllEY AS I KNEW IT
R. CoKE Wooo
Part II
THE OWENS RIVER AQUEDUCT
The story of the Owens River Aqueduct is the story of a great city
built on a desert that one day awoke to the very serious fact that it
must stop growing or find more water for its uses. The city did not desire
to stop growing, but there was no more water anywhere within sight that
it could obtain. It had utilized to the utmost limit every drop of water in
every stream to which it had a right.s

Before the coming of the white man, southern California was a
desert. For many years after other sections of California were
settled the southern part of the state remained unpopulated. It
was not a country to attract the squatter or the lone settler and
it was not settled until groups of people joined together into
communities to combat the obstacles; then southern California
blossomed like a rose.
When the Mission San Gabriel was founded in 1771 and the
pueblo of Los Angeles ten years later, there was very little water
anywhere between Tehachapi and San Diego. Although there are
a number of river beds through this section of the country, during
most of the year they are dry streaks of dust.
The pueblo of Los Angeles had obtained its water from the
Los Angeles river which has a considerable underground flow
although there is very little water visible. There was sufficient

water from this source for a small settlement but when the
"gringo" came, crowding into the village and insisted on making a
city, there was very soon a shortage of water. Engineers had
succeeded in obtaining additional supplies of water by drilling
wells which were sufficient to meet the growth of population
until 1904. However, a series of dry years greatly diminished the
supply from the rivers and caused the underground water level to
be lowered several feet. The necessity for additional water supply
was impressed on the water commissioners in 1904, when for ten
days in July the daily consumption exceeded the inflow into the
reservoirs by four million gallons. Temporary measures of conservation were used and excessive consumption was checked by
meters.
The population of Los Angeles in 1905 was 200,000, and experts

Construction began on October 1, 1908.
estimated that by 1925 the city would have a population of
400,000 and be tragically short of water.
The city administration sent out engineers in all directions in a
quest for water, but they reported there was no water to be had
south of Tehachapi or west of the Colorado.
Fred Eaton, at one time an engineer and still later the mayor
of Los Angeles, had been living in the beautiful Owens Valley,
but in 1905 he came to Los Angeles with plans for a water supply
for the city that was to solve the problem.
Mr. Eaton, on his trips to Los Angeles from Owens Valley, with
the eyes of an engineer, had naturally been interested in the
physical characteristics of the country. Knowing Los Angeles
needed water so badly, he became interested in trying to figure
out some manner of getting the water to the city. After going over
a possible route which an aqueduct would have to take he decided
that it would be possible to carry the water from the Owens River
to the city of Los Angeles. He was fearful lest the city government would not hazard such an enormous project and so he had
plans to carry out the project by a private organization should his

proposals be refused.
4

Mr. Eaton came to Los Angeles in 1905 and put the plans for
his project before the chief engineer of the water department,
William Mulholland. Mr. Mulholland and h~s aids were desperate
and were willing to listen to any plan that had a possible solution
for their wat~roblem. Co~sequently, he went into Owens Valley
and spent forty days surveying and covering the possible route of
an aqueduct. At the end of that time he was convinced that the
project was feasible and returned to Los Angeles to make his
report r,e,commending the project to the Board of Water Commissioners, estimating the cost at $25,000,000. These actions were
kept sec(et for the fear that private interests hearing of the project
would t~ke advantage of the opportunity to speculate, which
would make it impossible for the city to carry out the project.
After this report had been made by the engineers, the Water
Board, Mayor McAleer, City Attorney Matthews, Eaton and Mulholland made the trip into the valley to inspect the proposed project. Mr. Eaton had obtained the water rights, options and contracts for the proposed sale of lands along the proposed route and
these he was willing to sell and turn over to the city. The Water
Board approved of the plan and agreed to buy Eaton's rights and
took steps to safeguard the project by obtaining as many rights as
possible.
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At this time the United State Reclamation Service was making
surveys in the valley with plans for installing an extensive reclama-

tion project. However, when they heard of the plans of the city of
Los Angeles they abandoned their work in -favor of the city. Also,
they joined with a committee from the Chamber of Commerce in
presenting the matter to President Roosevelt and securing his approval of a bill confirming the city's right to use such public land
as it might require. A special right of way act was passed by Congress in June, 1906, granting free right of use to the city of Los
Angeles of all public lands required for canals, reservoirs and
power plants in Iny:o, Kern and Los Angeles counties.{ President
Roosevelt withdrew by executive order all lands along the line of
the proposed aqueduct which might be filed upon by individuals
or corporations prior to the time when the city could complete
its surveys and file definite maps.
All these negotiations had been kept secret by the city officials.
But in August, 1905, when Mulholland returned from Owens
Valley, he took into his confidence Mr. J. 0. Koepfli, president of
the Chamber of Commerce, who took the matter to the board of
directors of that organization. A special committee of investigation
was sent into the valley to investigate the project and report upon
the condition of the water. This committee, after having the water
analyzed and studying the proposed route of the aqueduct, ap~
proved the project and strongly urged the people to vote the bond
issue.
In July, 1905, the project was first made public in the Los
Angeles Times. The announcement created a great sensation with
the whole population. Here was the solution to the water problem
which had confined the growth of the city, Now, as far as water
supply was concerned, there was no limit to the city's growth. The
engineers had estimated this water supply sufficient for a city
with the population of two million. The aqueduct, with a drainage
area of twenty-eight hundred miles, would bring 260,000,000 gallons of water daily to the city. 5
The Chamber of Commerce and several other community
organizations supported a bond issue of $1,500,000, which was
carried by a vote of approximately fourteen to one. Engineer Mulholland had estin1ated the cost of construction at $24,500,000 and
the first bond issue was for the purpose of carrying out the
necessary prelimina1y work, such as surveys, purchase of lands and
water rights.6 This cost was unparalleled in the hist01y of municipalities, yet the need was so great and the confidence of the
6

officials in their city so strong that the project was taken over
without hesitation.
In 1906 a board of engineers consisting of some of the most
eminent engineers in the country were employed by the Water
Board to make a survey of the project and an estimate of its cost.
This board, consisting of Mr. Freeman, Stearns and Schuyler,
estimated the cost at about $24,000,000 and approved of the project
as being feasible. 7
On June 12, 1907, another bond issue for $23,000,000 was submitted to the voters and was approved by a vote of ten to one.8
Now that the project had been approved and finances voted for
the construction work, the Department of Public Works took
charge, but an advisory committee was created, consistii:tg of
members from the Water Board and the Department of Public
Works, the Chief Engineer and aqueduct attorney. Mr. Mulholland
had been the Chief Engineer for the city water department from
the time it was taken over by the municipality in 1902. He was
now employed as Chief Engineer for the construction of the aqueduct and with J. B. Lippincott and 0. K. Parker as his assistants.
The real construction work did not begin until October 1, 1908,
although work on the Elizabeth tunnel, under the San Fernando
mountains, was begun in October, 1907.n This tunnel was one of
the most difficult obstacles to overcome. It was 26,780 feet in
length and ten by twelve feet in di:al11eter, mostly through
solid granite. It was begun earlier than the other construction
because it was estimated that it would take five years to complete.
It was completed in the record time of forty months.
The department of public works and the advisory committee
had worked out the following plan:

7

The water was to be taken from the Owens river thirty-five miles north
of Owens lake. It was to be carried through an open canal for sixty miles
to a large reservoir, the Haiwee, with a capacity of 20,000,000 gallons, then
carried another hundred and twenty-eight miles through combination conduits, tunnels and siphons to a reservoir at Fairmont on the northern side
of the proposed tunnel through the San Fernando mountains, the tunnel to
be 26,870 feet in length and to be a pressure tunnel regulated by the reservoir at Fairmont. From the southern portal of the tunnel the water would
drop from the rapidly descending San Francisquito canyon, where big possibilities for power development existed, and by natural channels, tunnels,
siphons and conduits, a distance of fifteen miles to the San Fernando reservoir and the upper end of the San Fernando valley. The total distance of
the acqueduct from the intake to the San Fernando reservoir would be 233
miles.lO

This was the plan that took an army of five thousand men five
years to complete, working under the difficulties of extreme desert
heat in the summer and just as extreme cold mountain winter
weather.
Before permanent construction could begin there was an
enormous amount of preliminary work so that permanent work
did not start until 1909. As a part of this preliminary work a
hundred and twenty miles of railroad had to be constructed.
When the city began work on the aqueduct there was no railroad into the valley from the south, although there was a narrowgauge which came into the northern end of the valley from the
main line of the Southern Pacific at Mina, Nevada. Consequently
they were faced with the problem of getting their equipment from
the main railroad line at Mojave into the valley. They considered
hauling the material by wagon but decided that the expense of
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constructing a road and the upkeep on the equipment, especially
feed for the mules, would be greater than the construction of a
railroad. City officials approached several companies but the
Southern Pacific was the only one interested in the contract. They
agreed to construct a broad-gauge road into Olancha, on Owens
lake, if the city would guarantee them a sufficient amount of
freight to warrant the expense. The engineers estimated there would
be fourteen million tons of freight shipped north of Mojave, which
was a considerable inducement to the railroad company. Bids were
advertised for and on April 10, 1908, the Southern Pacific signed
a contract for the construction of the railroad, which was completed in 1910.
For many miles across the Mojave Desert there was no water
available for use in the construction. A pipe line virtually paralleling the aqueduct was laid from the intake to San Fernando.
Branch lines were laid up the canyons to camps for water supply,
the total mileage of pipe laid being 260 miles at a cost of $229,000.
Two power plants were constructed in Owens Valley, the
Cottonwood plant and the Division Creek No. 2, also 218 miles
of transmission lines. 11
Telephone and telegraph lines had to be laid from the main
offices in Los Angeles to the intake in Owens Valley, a distance of
240 miles. For the telephone lines two Number Two copper wire
lines were erected.
The roads into the valley were very inadequate, many of them
being only trails. The Gray Ridge road into the Jawbone camps,
a distance of about nine miles, cost $44,000 to construct. A total
of five hundred five miles of roads and trails were constructed at a
cost of $279,300 with the total maintenance costing $33,140. 12
Fifty-seven camps had to be established with suitable housing
to protect from summer heat and winter storms on the desert. The
cost of housing amounted to $341,544.
Provisions had to be made for a vast quantity of cement needed
for the lining of conduits and tunnels. For this purpose the city
bought thousands of acres of land in the Tehachapi mountains
covering the necessary deposits of limestone and clay. A cement
mill costing $550,000 was built on the Cuddeback ranch five miles
east of Tehachapi on the main line of the Southern Pacific railroad. This plant is known as the Monolith mill and has a capacity
of a thousand barrels a day. The output of this mill for use in
construction of the aqueduct was not adequate and an additional
200,000 barrels were obtained from other sources, a total of over a
million barrels of cement being used.

One hundred thirty-five thousands acres of land had to be
bought for protection of water rights and sites for reservoirs. This

was not an easy task as is seen by the difficulties that developed
in the Owens Valley over this matter.
These are some of the gigantic preliminary problems which had
to be solved before the permanent construction could begin. That
this work was efficiently and capably handled is evident by the
fact that permanent construction could begin in October, 1908.
After this preliminary work had been completed there remained
the actual work of constructing the aqueduct. This, briefly, is the
task faced by the engineers. The tunnels required the greatest
amount of time; there were 142 which totaled 53 miles in length.
Twelve miles of steel siphon, from 7~ to 11~ feet in diameter and
B~ to )4 inches in thickness, had to be laid; 34 miles of open unlined conduit had to be laid and 39 miles of open concrete-lined
conduit had to be constructed, 97 miles of covered conduit at a
cost of $10,000 a mile had to be completed and three large reservoirs, Haiwee, Fairmont and San Fernando, had to be constructed.13 Tinemaha reservoir, just south of Big Pine, has been
constructed in the last few years but does not add greatly to the
storage. This is due to the volcanic formation of the soil which is
porous and permits considerable seepage.
In the first eleven months, twenty-two miles of tunnel were
driven, sixteen miles of concrete conduit completed, four miles
of open canal in Owens Valley dug, and a rate of progress established that would have brought the water into the San Fernando
reservoir in the fall of 1912, had there been no delay in providing
funds. However, in 1910, due to the lack of finances, construction
work almost ceased for several months. At the time of the shutdown there were four thousand men at work and within a few
weeks there were only one thousand employed. This gives an idea
of how greatly the work was hampered.
The first head of water which was turned into the aqueduct, in
May, 1913, blew out the tunnel in Sand Canyon, which had to be
replaced with steel siphon, and delayed the opening of the aqueduct until November, 1913.
On November 5, 1913, a crowd of thirty thousand people
gathered at the outlet of the aqueduct in San Ferando to celebrate the completion of the greatest of all municipal projects.
When the gates were opened and the water came rushing from
the aqueduct, Chief Engineer Mulholland was asked to make an
address. It consisted of three words: "There it is."
Mr. McGroarty, in his book, California, calls the construction of
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Owens River, in the early spring, filled to its hanks with tcater
from the melting snow of Mt. Tom and the Sierra Nevadas.
the Los Angeles Aqueduct the fifth great miracle in California
development. This great project so efficiently and ably carried out
is truly a great achievement and the men who are responsible for
its success deserve a great · deal of praise for their success which
is very largely responsible for the present prosperity of Los
Angeles.
3
4
5
6
7
8
9
10
11
12
13

John Steven McGroarty, Los Angeles, 230.
Los Angeles, Department of Public Service, Complete Report of Construction of Aqueduct, 1916, 17.
McGroarty, op. cit. 305.
John Chas. Kinsey, Romance of Water and Power, 20.
Los Angeles Dept. of Public Service, op. cit. 265.
McGroarty, op. cit. 233.
Los Angeles Dept. of Public Service, op. cit. 68.
Ibid., 234.
Los Angeles Dept. of Public Service, op. cit. 68.
Ibid., 68.
Kinsey, op. cit. 22.
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COLOMA
IRVIN

A.

ENGLE

Coloma is the town which upset the whole country when
Marshall discovered gold there on January 24, 1848. Across the
nation frenzy prevailed in hamlet and town and hundreds of strong
men made plans to go to California. As always happens, with
them some weaker men and a few older ones set out for "The
Golden West". Many did not make it. Life, especially traveling
life, was strenuous in those days. Long, dreary, tiresome days
ended with worn bodies, aching hearts and jaded nerves. Those
who made each junction of the journey were congratulated. The
others were left with slow moving caravans or were buried in
soon forgotten graves.
In 1847 William Roberts arrived in San Francisco as the recently
appointed Superintendent of the Oregon-California Mission of the
Methodist Episcopal Church. He organized the First Methodist
Church in San Francisco ( 1847) and after a few months' scouting
and planning went on to Oregon. In 1849 he returned to San
Francisco where he found great excitement over the discovery of
gold. He was advised to go to the goldfields to preach.
Enroute to Coloma, Roberts and his two companions crossed the
bay at Benicia, then proceeded by horseback to the area of the
present Woodland. On Sunday he preached as with the inspiration
of a great congregation. This congregation consisted of two, Elihu
Anthony and J. H. Dye, who were voluntary companions. Again
they stopped at Sacramento where Roberts preached and did some
more church scouting.
Instead of seeking gold, these men turned to their responsibility
for building the Kingdom of God. Like others going before them,
everything they needed for their welfare had to be packed in.
Blankets, cooking utensils, and staple groceries making music or
clanging noises as the pack horses trod the dusty trail into another
adventure for God.
At Coloma they met another minister, The Rev. Mr. Damon,
known as Father Damon of the Episcopal Church. On Sunday both
Roberts and Damon preached. Roberts is said to have spent most
of his sermon time denouncing the sins which he found rampant
in the valley. After the sermons Mr. Anthony took up a collection
for the two preachers. In the offering were two sacks of gold.

One had a note: "To that man from Oregon: This bag is for the
12

preacher who isn't afraid to speak out what he believes to be
true." The bag contained $20.00 worth of gold. The other with
Mr. Damon's name on it contained one-half the value and was
without comment. The two cards were signed by the biggest
gambler in the settlement.
On April 22, 1849, Mr. Roberts organized a Methodist Church
and appointed Elihu Anthony as the preacher. Silas Bennett, a
class leader from his church in the east, was a millwright through
early apprenticeship. He met Captain Sutter in Sacramento and
agreed to complete the lumber mill, already partly built at
Coloma. The Bennett family at once became pivotal and a permanent anchor in the new church. Bennett had a daughter who
became the wife of Mr. Anthony's brother, "C. V.". It was he who
became the first historian of the Conference. Elihu Anthony
stayed only until fall when he was sent to Santa Cruz.
As time went on Coloma became a part of the El Dorado
circuit. Sometimes Coloma was the head of the circuit. At other
times it was with Georgetown, then Placerville. Next Uniontown
was a part of the group of small churches. Community church
interests varied with the tides of time. During this period Coloma
was the county seat of El Dorado County.
In 1850 Matthew Lissiter was pastor. A. L. S. Bateman was sent
to Coloma in 1851. In 1853 Coloma became a part of the Marysville District and Warren Oliver was minister. In 1854 it again
became a part of the Sacramento District with W. S. Urmy as
pastor. Urmy was to become a strong leader in the new Annual
Conference. The next year Coloma was joined with Diamond
Springs and James Rogers was appointed the pastor.
So it went year after year. The Annual Conference appointments
follow : Leonard C. Clark, 1857; W . R. Williamson in 1858 and 59;
B. F. Myers, 1860. In 1861 Uniontown was added and W . N. Smith
was the new preacher. The next year Coloma went alone under
the same minister. G. A. Pierce was appointed in ·1863 but he
didn't remain, for A. N. Fisher came for three-fourths of the year.
W. N. Smith returned in 1866 for two years. In 1868 Coloma,
Georgetown and Folsom were joined, with N. R. Peck leading.
Folsom was dropped the following year. George Larkin was min-ister at Coloma in 1871. James Burns "supplied" on the charge.
Martin Miller, A. C. Elliot, W. S. Corwin and J. H. Jones followed
each other in circpit fashion. Silas Belknap was a supply pastor in
1881, then followed another non-Conference member, Thomas
Spencer, in 1886. Thus ended the epoch of the early Coloma. It is
13

likely that Coloma was appended to another church in part-time
service. (The reader will note places of discrepancy in dates.
Records are in conflict due to the fact that they were so poorly
kept that further correction is unavailable.) Ministerial leadership
shifted constantly in those days, but the church seemed to have
made progress as communities grew in numbers.
The original Methodist church building burned. An Episcopal
building was begun in 1855 and completed the following year. In
1863 the Methodists worshiped in the IOOF Hall, then elsewhere
with varying success. In 1921 the Episcopalians relinquished their
building to the Methodists who carried on until 1963 when the
property was deeded, at the order of the California-Nevada Annual
Conference, to the California State Division of Beaches and Parks
which now maintains it as a part of the Coloma Historical Park.
Community church services are held on Sundays. The old Episcopal-Methodist building is available for weddings by arrangement
with the Park Superintendent.
In 1923, upon the order of the California Annual Conference, a
plaque bearing the following inscription was placed in the church
building:
"In memory of
The Methodist Pioneers
who founded
Coloma Methodist Episcopal Church
the first Protestant Church in the Mines
of California
The Founders
Rev. William Roberts
Supt. Oregon-California Mission, 1849
Rev. Isaac Owen
Presiding Elder of the California District, 1850
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TRADERS. IT DREW MEN FROM

MANY REGIONS - LATIN AMERICA
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TWIA ·lUll CUJ.TUR£1 AND

.m ......

First Pastors
Rev. Elihu Anthony, 1849
Rev. Warren Oliver, 1850
Silas F. Bennett, Class Leader, 1849
"They ceased not to teach and to preach Jesus
as the Christ- Acts 5:42"
The plaque is now in the Conference archives at the University of
the Pacific.
On a hill above the town stands the life-sized statue of James
W. Marshall, the gold discoverer. His arm and forefinger point
to the place of the gold discovery. Between the mill race and the
statue are the Methodist and Catholic Churches. The vantage
point of the statue brings thousands of visitors.
About the discovery of gold Marshall said, "On or about the
19th of January- ! am not quite certain to a day, but it was
between the 18th and the 20th, I saw shiny metal in the mill race."
Since he did not know for sure, the California :State Legislature
fixed the date for him, making it officially January 24th, 1848.
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They also changed the "nugget" to "flake", since men were not
sure that a nugget was found. Common usage has long been

"nugget" anyway. Marshall was a moody, 36-year old carpenter
who was helping to rebuild the mill for Captain Sutter. Was it a
treachery of fortune or Marshall's lack of initiative which kept
him from following the gold to become rich? One wonders! The
recognition of his chance discovery is the stat'ue erected to his
memory. This is Marshall's reward.
The Spanish gave a lovely musical name to Coloma's river of
gold, "El Rio de los Americanos", The River of the Americans. It
was dubbed by prosaic miners The American River. So it is!
None-the-less, it has the charm of the river of the Americans as
the Spanish travelers found it. This is one version of the naming
of the river.
Coloma hills were well wooded, feeding the saw mill which
became famous. The fact that it was on the domain of Captain
John A. Sutter, settler, builder, soldier and financier, made it
doubly provident. When Mr. Marshall agreed to rebuild a part of
the mill, the world knew little of this hide-away place. That was
before 1848. After that date, Marshall, Sutter and Coloma became
by-words for frenzied travelers from all points of the East and
South.
The American River divided higher in the mountains. One
branch became known as The North Fork, the other The South
Fork. When the snow in the mountains melted, both branches
were known for their dashing, dazzling, foaming, feathering mists
in springtime beauty. Down the Coloma part of the ravine flows
the South Fork of the American with water for the westerly section
of hills and valleys below.
Gold almost missed The United States. The treaty, ceding California to the United States was made in May 1848. Marshall's
gold discovery was in January of 1848. The treaty was made
before the news of the "gold find" reached the treaty-making
parties. Had communications been faster, it may well be that
there would have been no treaty. In this case the story of our
West could have been thwarted.
Coloma still fills visitors with anticipatory imagination: with
wonderment and reverence as with the thoughts of gold. Coloma
is the master settlement where hell broke loose in the world.
There is where men dulled their picks on the gravels and rocks
of stream and hill seeking that which made some rich and others
commit suicide. Gold brought fame to this saw-mill settlement.
It also brought men and women who lived far beyond the glitter
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of their day. These set a standard of health and courage for others
to emulate.
Gold was found at Coloma to start the dizzy round of "saint
and sinner." Other men came with faith and hope. A. J. Nelson
was one of these. While he was pastor of the Methodist church
there, he sat all night on a hill overlooking the mill, talking to a
young school teacher of the community who worshiped in his
church. Throughout the night they talked until the dawning blue
of the morning came. They talked about the values of life and
existence.
The young teacher was Edwin Markham who was to further
open his mind and enlightened soul to write "The Man with the
Hoe" and about Conrad the cobbler
"whose eyes peered out intent and far.
As looking beyond the things that are,
He walked as one who is done with fear,
Knowing at last that God is near."

Some men invested in Coloma while others "took"!
When we place the Methodist plaque of memory and appreciation at the Coloma Methodist Church, we will again bear witness
of our gratitude and love to pioneering Christians of gold mining
days. May our witness to their experiences honor their sacrifices
and hopes.
The Site registry number in the General Conference Commission on
Archives and History office is No. 14. This is numbered first in the California-Nevada Conference of six chosen Historical Sites. It does not indicate,
necessarily, any mark of priority value over the other five Sites of Historical
importance. The others are: the Site of the organization of the First Methodist
Church in California, in San Francisco; the Site of the Methodist Episcopal
Church and Cemetery in Volcano; The Methodist Episcopal Church and
Cemetery in Pacific Grove; the Grave of Isaac Owen in Santa Clara; the
Grave of Bishop William Taylor in Oakland.

Rev.
Irvin A.
Engle
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Indian land division in State of California before the European
immigrations as designated by Professor Albert Kroeber, University

of CaLifornia at Berkeley.
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Acorns and Baskets
JANET GOODRUM

Exotic stories of a golden land filled with happy people living
in unbelievable abundance have lured ancient wanderers and explorers for untold centuries to the shores of California"'. Strangely
enough, these stories have been found to be true. In the Great
Valley of California bordered by the Sierra Nevada Mountains on
the east, across to the coast ranges on the west, intercepted by
Mount Shasta on the north, and closed in at the south by the
Tehachapis is one of mother nature's most productive regions on
the American continent. These lands are thought to have been
described long ago by Moses.
"Blessed be this land for the precious things of heaven, for the dew, and
for the deep that coucheth beneath, and for the precious fruits brought forth
by the sun and for the previous things put forth by the moon, and for the
chief things of the ancient mountains, and for the precious things of the
lasting hills, and for the precious things of the earth and the fullness thereof."

One of the most valuable and remarkable trees is the oak. This
tree should be called the tree of life by the Californians because
the golden acorns from the oak tree provided the food for half the
the population of North America and three fourths of the diet
of the Californians. There are about 138 varieties in the
northern hemisphere. None are found in South America except in
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the Andean region nor in Africa or Australia, but many varieties
occur in Europe and Asia. The oaks have long been associated

with history and myths.
The oak tree belongs to the beech family and its classical Latin
name is Quercus. .Some varieties grow as bushes; others grow to
trees one hundred and eighty feet high with trunks from four to
eight feet. Oak trees are very long lived, often taking a century to
mature. Some have been known to have lived 800 years. There
are two groups of oak trees, the white and the black. The acorns
of the white oaks mature in one year but the black require two
seasons. The bark of some species is widely used for tanning, dye
materials, medicine, and cork. All oaks are considered the most
valuable of all hard wood trees for boat building and commercial
uses. Not many trees have these qualifications. The oaks are
shapely trees with lustrous green foilage and some varieties turn
red in the fall. All varieties grow plentifully throughout the Far
West. The California valleys are characterized by the weeping oak
growing about forty to fifty feet high with a beautiful round
topped crown known as the valley oak. The California blue oak
covers the western foothills of the Sierra Nevada. Both are known
for their large acorns. The coast live oak grows from twenty to
forty feet high and has wide spread limbs and is evergreen. Scrub
oak growing only two to eight feet high is common chaparral on
the coast ranges. The tan oak is considered important for its tan
bark growing in the northern foothills. The maul oak large
and most valued for its timber. The Oregon oak is recognized as
next in value to the maul oak and is found from British Columbia
to California. The black oak grows in the Sierra Nevada foothills
and is sought by many for its acorns and bark for dyes and medicine.
There is an old legend told by the Yokut people of California
about the first oak tree. These stories have been passed down from
generation to generation about the "old days in the San Joaquin
Valley". These legends of all the Indians in the Great Valley have
a certain similarity and tell of the old bird and animal people.
Mr. Latta records that the Indians say that the bird and animal
people lived on this earth before the Indians. They were like real
people with supernatural abilities. The old people created the
Indians and then they left the villages and went away to the hills
and mountains taking new forms as they are known to us today.
The stories told by the Indian story tellers "reveal the native birds,
animals, and plants that are part of the natural wonder of Cali-

fornia."
20

This story of the first oak tree was told as a creation story of
the Chum-kee Yokuts of the San Joaquin Valley by Taw-Naw
born at Kaweah River at the old village of Coach-Nah as recorded
by F. F. Latta.

"Tro'khud, the eagle, one of the old-time bird people lived with his son in
the sky in a tree, for this was all the world there was. Tired of the sky
Tro'khud decided to make a world. It was all covered with water. Then he
made animal and bird people who could swim and dive. After a while
Tro'khud decided he wanted another kind of people. He made Mountain
Lion, the Condor, the Prairie Falcon, the Wolf, the Coyote, the Fox, the
Wild Cat, the Dove, and Black Bear. For a long time they lived in the trees
together. Tro'khud was the headman and his son Trem. Trem was under him.
The Coyote caused much trouble and Tro'khud knew that they all could
not live with him in the tree. He decided to make some land; He asked all
the water people Turtle, Teal Duck, Mud Hen, and Pelican to dive down
and find something to make the rest of the world. The bottom was very far
and none of them could find anything. Turtle made up his mind to go down
farther than anyone, when he came up he was nearly drowned. Tro'khud
flew down and took him up in his claws and found a little mud in his paws.
Tro'khud and Mountain Lion took the mud and mixed it with sheperd's
purse plant in the ceremonial mortar and allowed it to stand for six days.
Then it began to swell. All the people crowded around and wanted to know
who could spread the mud to make the land. Wolf wanted to spread the mud.
Mountain Lion said he could while Black Bear held the mortar, Wolf was
told to throw the mud to the south, west, north, and the east. By the seventh
day the water had begun to go away and at the end of six more days the
mountain, Ti-upinish, at Lemon Cove was dry. Tro'khud sent out Dove to
look around, when he returned he said the water had all gone away. Then
they all went down to the land at Ti-up-in-ish and the oak tree, trah-tah,
became the first tree in the world. Tro'khud made the rest of the bird and
animal people."
In the creation story of the Paht-Win they say the Chahett, the Blue Jay,
planted all the rest of tl1e trees for tl1e old-time people. The Paht-Win used
to live in Glenn County south of Suisin Bay."
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The process of harvesting and preparing acorns for cooking is
an interesting and involved process carried on mostly by the young

girls and women. In the late summer the acorns ripened and fell
to the ground. The time had come to gather and store the winter
supply of nuts. This was the first step of the ancient process with
its many fascinating activities. Most all the people used the same
methods for preparation of food. Certain equipment was necessary
for picking, cleaning, harvesting, storing, milling and cooking.
Baskets were the containers used for all these jobs. To be available
they were made in advance by the women in their spare time.
Food baskets were for utility, a rough type of basket constructed
of durable materials that even appeared crude sometimes. However, the Indian women's fondness for art and decorative effect
resulted in most of the baskets being woven with decorative patterns usually of red willow on a soft beige willow or pine root
background.

Carrying Basket Ahng-ush-in

Oregon Klickitat Picking Basket

Photograph by Hubert Miller. Basket Courtesy

Photograph

Pioneer Haggin Museum.

Charles Dunlap Foundation.

Mrs. Enos

by

Hubert

Miller.

Courtesy

Winnowing Pan for
harvesting seeds

Photograph Courtesy of Department of Parks

Photograph Courtesy of Department of Parks

and Recreation of State of California .

and Recreation of State of California.
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Gathering Seeds
Photograph Courtesy of Department of Parks

and Recreation of State of California.

Maggie Howard
Photograph Courtesy Yosemite Naturalist De~
partment of Natural History Association.

Mono "Maggie"
Yosemite Park, California
Photograph from old post card .

Water Bottle
Photograph by Hubert Miller. Courtesy
Charles Dunlap Foundation.
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Mono Storehouse
Published by Sunset Magazine in 1901, loaned
by Mrs. Alice Kroeck.

Acorn Granary at Yosemite
Photograph Courtesy of Department of Parks
and Recreation of State of California.

Storage Seed Basket
Photograph by Hubert Miller. Courtesy
Charles Dunlap Foundation.

Outside Storehouse Chah- Cah
Yokut word for Acorn Granary.
Photograph by James Wharton James. Published by Sunset Magazine in

by Mrs. Alice Kroeck.
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1901, loaned

Pomo Acorn Storage Basket
Photograph

by Hubert Miller. Courtesy
Charles Dunlap Foundation.

Owen's Valley Storage Basket
Photograph

by

Ch"a rles Dunlap

Hubert

Miller.

Courtesy

Foundation.

Cracking and Hulling Acorns,
Hopper Basket
Photograph by Hubert Miller.
Charles Dunlap Foundation .

Courtesy

Indian Woman Using a
Hopper Basket
Photograph from Sunset Magazine published
in 1901, loaned by Mrs. Alice Kroeck.

Mrs. Enos and Mrs. Potts Cracking and Hulling Acorns
Photograph Courtesy Department of Parks and Recreation of State of California.
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Multiple pounding rocks
Photograph Courtesy Department of Parks and Recreation of State of California .

Mrs. Enos pounding straight up and down
Photograph Courtesy Department of Parks and Recreation of State of California.
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Sifting the Coarse Flour with the Sifting Basket, Bott-Kum
Photograph Courtesy Department of Parks and Recreation of State of California.

Mrs. Enos brushing the acorn flour into the Mortar
Photograph Courtesy Department of Parks and Recreation of State of California.

Enlargement of a Grinding Pit
or Mortar Cup

Winnowing Pan, Ki-o-to
Photograph

by

Hubert

Charles Dunlap Foundation .

Miller.

Courtesy

Photograph by Ethel Vishie. Courtesy Charles
Dunlap

Foundation.
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Pouring the Fine Flour into a Basket
Photograph Courtesy Department of Parks and Recreation of State of California.

Pouring Warm Water on Fir Branches
Photograph Courtesy Department of Parks and Recreation of State of California.
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Acorn Flour is Placed on Pine Needle Bed
Photograph Courtesy Department of Parks and Recreation of State of California.

Tasting for Sweetness
Photograph Courtesy Department of Parks and
Recreation of State of California.

Leached Flour is Finished
Photograph Courtesy Department of Parks and
Recreation of State of California.
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Removing the Acorn Flour to the Cooking Basket
Photograph Courtesy Department of Parks and Recreation of State of California.

Mixing Basket
Photograph by
Hubert Miller.
Charles Dunlap Foundation.
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Cooking Stones
Courtesy

Photograph Courtesy of Department of Parks
and Recreation of State of California.

Heating the Cooking Stones
Photograph Courtesy Department of Parks and Recreation of State of California.

Removing the Cooking Stones
Photograph Courtesy Department of Parks and Recreation of State of California.
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Cooking Basket, Law-Lawm
Photograph by Hubert Miller. Courtesy
Charles Dunlap Foundation .

Lifting Rocks into Cooking Pan
Photograph Courtesy of Department of Parks
and Recreation of State of California.

Mrs. Potts Preparing Dough
Photograph Courtesy of Department of Parks

and Recreation of State of California .
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Boiling Food with Hot Rocks
Photograph Courtesy of Department of Parks

and Recreation of State of California.

Food is Shared with Creator to Thank for his Gifts
Photograph Courtesy Department of Parks and Recreation of State of California.

Metal Utensils
Photograph Courtesy Department of Parks and Recreation of State of California.
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Indian Prayer Y-Et-Im Teh-Lei-Li!

California Sacramento Dance and Cultural Group
Photographs

34

by Wesley Nell. Courtesy of Charles Dunlap Foundation.

The Little Lady Of The Big Surf:
Man and Superwoman in
Jack London's HThe Kanaka Surf"
HowARD LACHTMAN

The far western frontier of Hawaii and the islands of the Pacific
provided the master of the Snark many fertile sources for his story
telling. 1 In these exotic seas and fabled islands Jack London found
a new ·world to continue his exploration of the mysteries by which
man becomes "a member of the kingly species that has mastered
matter and the brutes and lorded it over creation." 2 One of the
most memorable of these Pacific sources for London was the awesome spectacle of Waikiki's giant surf, called the Kanaka. Jack
had already recorded his first impressions of the big wave in "A
Royal Sport," a superbly evocative essay notable as an example of
his power to render concretely the physics of a natural phenomenon and to perceive, in man's response to its physical danger, a
vivid metaphysical vision of his essential condition:
One after another they come, a mile long, with smoking crests, the white
battalions of the infinite army of the sea. And one sits and listens to the
perpetual roar, and watches the unending procession, and feels tiny and
fragile before this tremendous force expressing itself in fury and foam and
sound. Indeed, one feels microscopically small, and the thought that one may
wrestle with this sea raises in one's imagination a thrill of apprehension, almost of fear . . .
One had to have his wits about him, for it was a battle in which mighty
blows were struck, on one side, and in which cunning was used on the
other side-a struggle between insensate force and intelligence.3

An unusual representation of that perilous struggle is London's
"The Kanaka Surf," a short story which appeared in his posthumous Hawaiian short story collection, On The Makaloa Mat. 4
Treating a subject ordinarily eschewed by the more genteel authors
of his day, London's conception of an illicit love affair quenched
in the Kanaka surf is one of his most personally allusive short
stories. Noteworthy not only for its rather provocative subject
matter but for its distinctly anomalous deviation from the more
familiar London adventure tale of man at the mercy of forces he
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The Londons in Hawaii, 1907.
Photos Courtesy of Irving Shepard

cannot control, the story has as its hero a husband cuckolded and
almost vanquished by a wife who is his equal in both the dangerous surf and polite society of Honolulu. Lee Barton's ordeal to
gain control of his aberrant wife is an ironic depiction of that
metaphoric conflict between . "insensate force and intelligence,"
which so often defines the courage and dignity of the London
hero. The fact that Lee wages this epic battle against inscrutable
woman rather than indifferent nature establishes a satiric naturalism, a battle of the sexes in which we are made party to the
mock-heroic adventures of a strong yet privately vulnerable man
matched against the wiles of a woman seemingly fragile but
actually predatory, resourceful, and secretive. Although the ability
to handle romance effectively was one of London's conspicuous
shortcomings as a writer, 5 the anti-romance at the heart of "The
Kanaka Surf" lends this unusual love story a credibility which is
also the result of a successful thematic integration of psychic,
sexual, and physical adventure.
Endowed with impressive proportions befitting his status as a
London protagonist, Lee Barton is a characteristically splendid
specimen of manhood: "Trainers and conditioners of men would
have drawn deep breaths of satisfaction at contemplation of the
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physical spectacle of him." But Lee's spectacle is unexpectedly
eclipsed by that of his wife. As London's little superwoman of
Waikiki appears with her mate, jealous women spectators along
the beach gasp. Shocked by Ida Barton's beauty and symmetry,
they admit only to being disturbed by the cut of her bathing suita response which London is quick to explain by recourse to elementary psychology: "Freud has pointed out how persons, where
sex is involved, are prone sincerely to substitute one thing for
another thing, and to agonize over the substituted thing as strenuously as if it were the real thing." ( p . 232) So it is that Ida, the
ideal and idolized woman, is slandered by less perfect women
secretly envious of her sexual attraction but publicly critical only
of her suit. To them she represents all the menacing challenge of
an evident superiority: "What chance had they in the conquering
of males with so dangerous a rival in the foreground?" Ironically,
after a dangerous rival emerges in the foreground of his wife's
interest, Lee himself must at last elect a dangerous test to prove
the loyalty and love of his mate.
One of the amusing features of London's story is the deliberately
exaggerated response of those who observe Ida's first appearance
on the beach at W aikiki. Among them are the Stanley Pattersons,
idolizing sculptors moved to hyperbolic ecstasies by Mrs. Barton's
perfect anatomical composition and gracefully light stride; but

On The Beach
Photos Courtesy of Irving

Shepard
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The Honolulu "Smart Set,"
jack and Charmian In Evening ·wear.
Photos Courtesy of Irving Shepard

there is also the stout, matronly Mrs. Hanley Black, whose criticism of Ida's "indecency" is met by a shaft from ~vir. Hanley Black
that would delight any Freudian: "That strange woman's suit
makes your own look indecent. You appear as a creature shameful,
under a grotesqueness of apparel striving to hide some secret
awfulness." (p. 235) Mrs. Black is properly squelched, but motifs
of duplicity, first localized in their critics, become sadly attributable to the honestly frank and athletically informal Bartons. Divided
by Ida's love affair with Sonny Grandison and by Lee's inability
or unwillingness to confront the lovers, each elects a "civilized"
facade, and the former splendidly matched pair become friendly
enemies who practice their various deceits with perfect good
manners.
Lee's rival is Sonny Grandison, "wandering scientist and social
favorite." Handsome, successful, a millionaire ten times over, like
Lee an excellent athlete (polo), the most eligible and devastating
widower in the Islands, Sonny is a man's man and-as Lee discovers
to his distress from the private detective he hires to research the
question-a woman's man. The three figures of this triangle arc
extraordinary, even superior people, but not necessarily flawless
ones. Indeed, their private lives reveal them to be anything but
admirable, however glamorous they may seem. It is for this reason
that London purposely interrupts his narrative to denounce those
who would carelessly label fallible men and women as Nietzschean
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heroes in order to compensate their own romantically impoverished
and secretly frustrated lives :
For, be it known in advance, Lee Barton was a superman and Ida Barton
a superwoman-or at least they were personalities so designated by the cub
book reviewers, fl at-floor men and women, and scholastically emasculated
critics, who, from across the dreary levels of their lives, can descry no
glorious humans overtopping their horizons. These dreary folk, echoes of the
dead past and importunate and self-elected pallbearers for the present and
future, proxy livers of life and vicarious sensualists that they are in a eunu ch
sort of way, insist, since their own selves, environments, and narrow agitations
of the quick are mediocre and commonplace, that no man or woman can
rise above the mediocre and commonplace. (p. 237)

It is London's concern to show that those men and women who
do rise as superior beings are not, for that reason, free from sin
or suffering. If anything, their human faults may be enlarged by
their superhuman virtues. London's sensitivity to this perspective
may be the result of the critical disservice he felt had been done
to his representation of the superman. In several of his letters, he
insists that he has written not to praise the Ubermensch, but to
bury him:
Long years ago, at the very beginning of my writing career, I attacked
Nietzsche and his superman idea. This was in The Sea Wolf. Lots of people
read The Sea Wolf, no one discovered that it was an attack upon the superman philosophy. Later on, not mentioning my shorter efforts, I wrote another novel that was an attack upon the superman idea, namely my Martin
Eden. Nobody discovered that this was such an attack. At another time I
wrote an attack on ideas brought forth by Rudyard Kipling and entitled my
attack "The Strength of the Strong." No one was in the slightest way aware
of the point of my story.6

Although A. Grove Day regards the authorial intrusion, which
I quote only in part, as a needless flaw in the tale, it is clear that
in this "shorter effort" at least, London wished no one to be
"unaware of the point." The point, I think, being not that Lee and
Ida, in Professor Day's words, "are both such super-beings that it
is hard to excuse their all too human defects," ( p. 17) but rather
that they are such human (i.e., imperfect) beings that it is silly,
for all their prowess, to label them as supermen. London wished
to be quite clear that he would not be once more misinterpreted in
his fundamental criticism of the Nietzschean prototype.7 But
despite his indignant digression and dramatic representation in the
events of the story proper, his criticism still eludes his critics.
For all their moral or spiritual defects, there is little doubt that
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the Bartons are physically far advanced over those complacent
tourists who lounge in the shade and stare at them. Together, they
begin their performance by executing a perfect dive into the
shallow water where "two days earlier a Stanford track athlete
had broken his neck." Soon they have left safety behind and
entered a Kanaka surf so dangerous that a rescue party captain,
following them fearfully through his binoculars, anticipates their
imminent disaster. It befits the heroic Bartons that their watcher
is himself no mere beachcomber, but "a bronze Hercules of twentytwo, the whitest blood man ever burned to mahogany brown by a
subtropic sun, with body and lines and muscles very much resembling the wonderful ones of Duke Kahanamoku." ( p. 240) It is
this equally lordly overman who, through his glasses and with his
rescue crew on alert, tracks the progress of the Bartons, nervously
believing them to be "malihinis," or inexperienced newcomers. But
the Bartons, true kamaainas despite their skin, prove otherwise. In
fearful amazement, the young Hercules watches them body surf
the monster wave strong enough to reduce a human being to pulp
and beautiful enough to detain the eye of the artist:
The wall of the wave was truly a wall, mounting, ever mounting, and
thinning, far up, to a transparency of the colors of the setting sun shooting
athwart all the green and blue of it. Then green thinned to a lighter green
that merged blue even as he looked. But it was a blue gem brilliant with
innumerable sparkle points of rose and gold flashed through it by the sun.
On and up, to the spouting beard of growing crest, the color orgy increased
until it was a kaleidoscopic effervescence of transfusing rainbows. (p. 242)

It is into this terrible beauty that the Bartons intrude, "adventuring among the blind elemental forces" which later, in the denouement of the story, will be reproduced between them in this very
same sea. In this early crisis, however, the man and wife perform
brilliantly, nimbly eluding the deathly disintegration of the wave
"like insects disappearing into the convolutions of some gorgeous,
gigantic orchid." Especially does the captain of the rescue canoe
remark the strength and skill of Ida:
It was the woman. Did she lose her head of courage, or misplay her
muscular part for a moment, she could be hurled a hundred feet by that
giant buffet and left wrenched, helpless, and breathless to be pulped on the
coral bottom and sucked out by the undertow to be battened on by fish
sharks too cowardly to take their human meat alive. (p. 243)

But Ida does not "misplay," and together the Bartons emerge
whole, conquerors of "the titanic buffets of the sea," sea titans in
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their own right. From their would-be rescuer (now a relieved and
weary spectator of their Kanaka feat), they earn supreme praise:
"Whoever and whatever they are, they aren't malihinis. They
simply can't be malihinis." In other respects, however, these white
kamaainas soon begin to perform far less admirably. When Ida
enters into a liaison with Sonny Grandison, Lee cannot decide
whether it is merely "comradeliness" or a love affair. His confusion
and reluctance to believe the worst of his wife soon begins to express itself in reckless behavior as Lee begins to drink heavily and
"to drive of nights his own car more than rather recklessly over
the Pali and Diamond Head roads." Victim of his wife's extramarital independence and his own moral inertia, Lee withdraws
from a meaningful participation in life. Rather, he allows it to
change him and accepts that alteration benignly instead of resisting
it. Lacking the dynamic spirit he had shown in the surf, Lee
now passively allows the higher power of his too liberated wife
to subordinate him to the role of the cuckold- a role he tamely
accepts almost as if it is beyond his power to alter. This failure is
climaxed when Lee spies his wife and her lover embracing in a
tropic garden whose exotic night-blooming flowers London skillfully employs as various emblems of love and death. Incorporated
into the pattern of the victimized husband's thought is an allusion
to a parallel fictional character: "Vaguely Lee Barton remembered
- perhaps it was from some Maupassant story- the abbe, obsessed
by the theory that behind all things were the purposes of God
and perplexed so to interpret the night, who discovered at the
last that the night was ordained for love." ( p. 252)
The allusion to the de Maupassant story "In the Moonlight" is
ironic because of the disparity of knowledge obtained by the Abbe
Marignan and by Lee Barton. Unlike Lee, who accidentally discovers Ida and Sonny in a garden ·'ordained for love" and subsequently falls into despairing doubt ("Was, then, woman the
utterly immoral creature as depicted by the German pessimists?")
and an opium-induced vengeance, the vengeance-minded abbe,
who advances with "a formidable oaken club'' upon the gardenlike rendezvous of his niece and her lover, is deterred from violence
by the beauty of the night and the mysterious purpose of God
(and woman) made plain. Illuminated by his epiphany of Godsanctioned love, the abbe flees "in wonder, almost ashamed, as if
he had penetrated into a temple where he had no right to enter."8
Disillusioned by his vision of illicit love, Lee shrinks from the
consequences of his discovery, retreating into the house of his
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hostess- a woman symbolically named Inchkeep as if to reinforce
the idea of Lee's diminishment- for fear he will be seen by those
he has observed. His anti-heroic reduction continues as he drinks,
talks "sugar politi~s with the oldsters," allows his wife to be
driven home by Sonny, and, sleeplessly tortured by his laxity and
Ida's seeming infidelity, takes a heavy dosage of opium. The sleeping drug proves ineffectual, however, and condemns Lee to a restless night and a morning of "dreaming lethargy" inducing a more
violent "whim madness" by which, that afternoon in the sea, he is
at last emboldened to confront his wayward wife. This he does
by pretending distress in the heavy surf and dragging Ida down
with him into a watery vortex whose turbulence is a physical projection of Lee's psychic and sexual discontent. Hoping to elicit
fda's dormant affection for him but willing, if need be, to suffer
her complete betrayal, the Kanaka surf becomes for Lee the means
of both expressing his subconscious anger and of reaffirming his
power to shape a relationship in which Ida has temporarily en-

joyed dominance:
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The drug still worked in his brain, so that he could play-act cruelly while
at the same time he appraised and appreciated her stress of control and will
that showed in her drawn face, and the terror of death in her eyes, with
beyond it and behind it, in her eyes and through her eyes, the something
more of the spirit of courage and higher thought and resolution . . .
And then he would put her down again, going from bad to worse in his
ill-treatment of her; making her swallow pints of salt water, secure in his
knowledge that it would not definitely hurt her. Sometimes they came up for
brief emergencies, for gasping seconds in the sunshine on the surface, and
then were under again, dragged under by him, rolled and tumbled under
by the curling breakers. (pp. 257, 258-259)

Rising and sinking in the great waves of the Kanaka surf, Lee
Barton subjects his unsuspecting wife to a trial-by-water which
must rank as one of the most dramatic confrontations between
husband and wife in all of Jack London's fiction. Substituting
force for the intelligence which has so far prevented him from
understanding or communicating with Ida, Lee's test is a savagely
effectual means of piercing the mysterious reticence of the woman
he loves. In a beneficial reversal of roles, Lee ceases to be a
victim. Giving full play to his most brutally atavistic instincts, he
endeavors at the same time to preserve the "civilized" institution
of his own collapsing marriage. No longer the weakling socialite
drowning his sorrow in drink or drugs, Lee nearly drowns his wife
(and himself) in an effort to make an honest woman of Ida and,
in so doing, an honorable man of himself. Suicidal as it may be,
the ordeal is successful, for Ida refuses to abandon her floundering
husband, and reveals her feeling for him both by her "rescue" and
in her subsequent confession to Lee that she could not bear even
to think of losing him. More than satisfied, Lee breaks off his
deadly game, and the two return slowly to the safety of the beach,
exchanging fresh vows of affection and respect for one another.
From this point, a complete reconciliation ensues. In the end, Ida
admits to an aborted romance with Sonny Grandison, but reveals
also that she has refused his offer to run away with him to the
Malay Coast, ending what she had encouraged with a last embrace
in the garden, a kiss of renunciation which Lee had ironically
accepted as proof that he had lost her to his rival. For his part,
Lee promises to tell her in five years a secret he cannot tell her
now- presumably how he acted to save the life of a marriage by
chancing the survival of the marrieds in a desperate hazard of love.
The fact that Lee Barton is sorely tried and tested by his rather
aggressive wife should come as no surprise to those familiar with
the rivalry of Jack and Charmian Lond<_?n. Indeed, as the obvious
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likeness of their names implies, Lee Barton and Jack London are
one. Beneath the surface of the story, as Professor Day has suggested, "one can sense a good deal about Jack and Charmian and
their relationships with Honolulu society." ( p. 17) Admired or
deplored by that same society, the fictional characters of Lee and
Ida intimate the competitive, sometimes unsparing relation between their factual models. Doubtless, the Bartons allowed their
creator the liberty of adapting his own marital contest for the
purpose of narrative, analyzing that private tension in the more
detached remove of his art. At any rate, the linkage of physical
action and psychological drama reveals London's ambitious experiment to internalize the adventure story in order to explore the
more unknown frontier of the human psyche. As a vehicle of this
intent, the sea, whose symbolic potential so intrigued London,
provides for his hero both escapism and introspection, a means of
casting off rational restraints, of summoning a beneficial, counterrevolutionary atavism to test a social relation, 9 and, finally, a
medium of plumbing the unuttered- and unutterable-secrets of
the unconscious. 10 If these revelations proceed with an intimacy
and frankness in excess of London's usual scrupulousness, it should
be remembered that the year which witnessed the composition of
this Hawaiian tale also marked the publication of his highly personalized Sonoma novel, The Little Lady of The Big House, a work
in which a similar romantic triangle goes beyond rivalry to
tragedy. 11 Save for its happy ending, the domestic conflict in
"The Kanaka Surf" is a replica in miniature of that in Jack
London's last novel. But the fact that the second version of essentially the same story does end happily is an indication of how
London was willing to rework his material so that, in transplanting
a dark romance from Sonoma to W aikiki, he could move from
negation to affirmation.
1
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London's principle South Sea fictions are the novel Adventure {1911),
and the short stories collected in South Sea Tales (1911), A Son of the
Sun (1912), The House of Pride (1912), and On the Makaloa Mat (1919).
A personal account of the richness of his Pacific phase is evident in his
travel book The Cruise of The Snark (1911), and more than apparent in
his letter of October 28, 1916, quoted by Channian London in her
Book of Jack London (New York, 1921), pp. 373-374:
When I lie on the placid beach of Waikiki, in the Hawaiian
Islands, as I did last year, and a stranger introduces himself as the
person who settled the estate of Captain Keller; and when that stranger explains that Captain Keller came to his death by having his head
chopped off and smoke-cured by the cannibal head-hunters of the
Solomon Islands in the West South Pacific; and when I remember
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back through the several brief years, to when Captain Keller, a youth
of twenty-two and master of the schooner Eugenie, wassailed deep
with me on many a night, and played poker to the dawn, and took
hasheesh with me for the entertainment of the wild crew of Pennduffryn; and who, when I was wrecked on the outer reef of Malu,
on the island of Malaita, with fifteen hundred naked bushmen headhunters on the beach armed with horse-pistols, Snider rifles, tomahawks, spears, war-clubs, and bows and arrows, and with scores of
war-canoes, filled with salt-water head-hunters and man-eaters holding
their place on the fringe of the breaking surf alongside of us, only
four whites of us including my wife on board-when Captain Keller
burst through the rain-squalls to windward, in a whale-boat, with a
crew of niggers, himself rushing to our rescue, bare-footed and barelegged, clad in loin-cloth and sixpenny undershirt, a brace of guns
strapped about his middle- ! say, when I remember all this, that
adventure and romance are not dead as I lie on the placid beach of
Waikiki.
Jack London, "A Royal Sport: Surfing at Waikiki," in Stories of Hawaii
by Jack London, Ed. A. Grove Day (New York, 1965), p. 266. Quotations
from "The Kanaka Surf," indicated by parenthesis in the text, also refer
to this edition.
Ibid., pp. 265, 272.
The story first appeared in the February, 1917 issue of Hearst's Monthly Magazine, and was originally entitled "Man of Mine."
A failure which London never understood or bothered to correct. When,
for example, critics lambasted the love interest in The Sea Wolf as
"silly," Jack reacted characteristically in his own defense by insisting
that he had merely told the truth: "I don't think it's silly. I think it is
very natural and sweet. It's the way I make love, and I don't think I
am silly!" Charmian London, op. cit., p. 57.
Letter (November 5, 1915) to Mary Austin, in Letters from Jack London,
Eds. King Hendricks and Irving Shepard (New York, 1965), p. 463.
Perhaps the difficulty of this viewpoint has been that, whatever their
deficiencies or limitations, London's flawed supermen have proven too
attractive to be criticized by the reader in the way London himself
wished. Figures like Martin Eden and Wolf Larsen share the problem of
an Ahab or Faust in this respect, for, despite his mistaken course and
tragic end, the superman seems admirable by virtue of his defiant
achievement; a Promethean whose god-defying revolt is more important,
certainly more satisfying, than his human failure.
Guy de Maupassant, "In the Moonlight," in The Best Short Stories of
Guy de Maupassant, Ed. Saxe Commins (New York, 1945), p. 249.
See James Giles' "Beneficial Atavism in Frank Norris and Jack London,"
Western American Literature (Spring, 1969), pp. 15-27. Mr. Giles
distinguishes scenes of beneficial and destructive atavism, noting that
the former is the case if the reversion to the primitive occurs on
frontiers such as the Yukon or the high seas, a thesis precisely confirmed by the ocean denouement of "The Kanaka Surf."
London's late interest in Jung, . Freud, and psychoanalytic confession is
discussed by Richard 0' Connor in Jack London: A Biography (Boston,
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1964). Playing a kind of household analyst, Jack was "particularly hard"
on his wife, and Charmian rebelled because "she believed she should
be allowed to keep a few secrets to herself." (p. 241) True to woman's
secretive nature, only the threat of death itself loosens the tongue of
Ida Barton. "I didn't intend ever to tell you," she tells her husband.
"But it came to me today, out in the Kanaka surf, that if we passed
out it would be something left behind us unsaid." (p. 269) Whether this
is confession or simply the desire to have the last word is not clear.
"One cannot avoid the impression that the sentimental death of the
heroine represents Jack's growing impatience with his jealous, frilly,
demanding, and irresponsible wife." Charles Child Walcutt, Jack London
(Minneapolis, 1966), p. 42. Mr. vValcutt's "impression" is strongly contradlcted by the fact that in "The Kanaka Surf" an irresponsible wife is
recaptured by her sentimental husband. If the story is any accurate
indication of the . Londons' emotional history, Jack's last wish for
Charmian was not death, but love.
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Jedediah Strong Smith,
Johnny Appleseed and Tylertown
D.

w.

GARBER

During his brief lifetime J edediah Strong Smith was associated
with two of the outstanding figures in folklore- Johnny Appleseed
and Mike Fink. Together they portray the best and the worst in
American folk history. Fink was one of the most despicable frontier
characters, while Johnny Appleseed was just the opposite; a gentle
and harmless eccentric.
There are no halos in Hades, although efforts have long been
made to qualify some of the most unsavory characters in history for
the emblem of sainthood. Robbers have become Robin Hoods,
pirates colorful and heroic figures, and the dregs of the American
West like Fink, admirable personalities. The substitution of fiction
for fact is an old, old story.ii 5
One of the ironies connected with J edediah Smith's life story is
the fact that Mike Fink, a sadistic bully who flaunted every convention became widely known while Jedediah received only
casual mention for his achievements. However, J edediah lacked
the flamboyant characteristics which made Fink a prominent folklore figure.
B. A. Botkin wrote in A Treasury of American Folklore that
"Folklore as we find it perpetrates human ignorance, perversity,
and depravity along with human wisdom and goodness," 56 and
this definition fits both the good and bad characters who were
known to J edediah Smith.
Any attempt to compare Johnny Appleseed and Mike Fink as
folk-heroes would flatter the one and degrade the other. John
Chapman, better known as Johnny Appleseed, earned the respect
and affection of the early settlers on the Ohio frontier by his
gentle kindness and his courageous assistance in time of danger.
Fink gained wide notoriety by ignoring all of the rules of
civilized society even before he went to the Rocky Mountains
with Jedediah Smith. While camped on the Musselshell with
Jedediah and others in 1822-1823 he murdered a friend in a
quarrel over a squaw.
John Chapman was born September 26, 1774, at Leominster,
Massachusetts, a son of Nathaniel and Elizabeth (Simonds) Chap-
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man. In 1800 he moved west and was living in the Muskingum
Valley in Southern Ohio when his father, a soldier in the American
Revolution, arrived with his family four years later.
Johnny believed in the teaching of the Swedish theologian
Emanuel Swedenborg and because he lived by its tenets he was
often misunderstood. As a devoted follower of the Swedenborgian
doctrine he sought to convert many settlers, most of whom were
unable to comprehend the strange religion.
In the inventory of Jedediah Smith's estate the list includes a
copy of A Theological Dictionary by Rev. Charles Buck, and in
the home of Alexander Rice at Perrysville, where Johnny Appleseed often visited, there was also a copy of this book which was
always available for Johnny to read. It provides a brief description
of Swedenborg's theology:
He professed himself to be the founder of the New Jerusalem Church,
alluding to the New Jerusalem spoken of in the book of Revelation. He
asserted that, in the year 1743, the Lord manifested himself to him by a
personal appearance, and at the same time opened his spiritual eyes, so that
he was enabled constantly to see and converse with spirits and angels.57

Johnny Appleseed claimed that . he too conversed with angels.
It was against Swedenborgian beliefs to harm any living creature

and Johnny would not kill an insect, not even a mosquito. He wore
cast off clothing, went barefoot and was an unpretentious person.
By planting nurseries and selling apple trees he obtained money
with which to buy Swedenborg's books to distribute among the
settlers. During the War of 1812 he became a local hero in Richland County when he made a journey through the wilderness to
Mount Vernon seeking aid for the frightened settlers in the village
of Mansfield.58
Before 1808 Johnny Appleseed migrated north along the Walhonding and Mohican Rivers and planted nurseries in advance of
the arrival of the first settlers. A nursery in Green township
served as his headquarters until 1838 when he moved west to the
vicinity of Fort Wayne, Indiana where he died in 1845.
Both the Green Township Records and the Rice Account Book
contain entries in the names of John Chapman and Jedediah S.
Smith, Jr. Although the Chapman entries have now been removed
from the old ledger they are retained as treasured possessions by
members of the Rice family.
The Jedediah Smith family lived on the southwest edge of
Perrysville, and the Rice homestead bordered it on the northeast.
They were within easy walking distance. One of the first nurseries
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planted by Johnny Appleseed was located near the Rice home and
the apple trees planted on the Smith property came from this
nursery which was nearest to their homestead. During the five years
the Smith family lived in Green township they had frequent contact with Johnny. He was a gregarious individual known to have
visited almost every settler on the frontier. The fact that the Smith
family were his neighbors is ample assurance that their association
was more than casual.
The Rice family often befriended Johnny and he was always
welcome in their home. They were known as his best friends and
so close was the relationship that they called him Uncle Johnny.
Chapman received little recognition as Johnny Appleseed during
the years Mike Fink was earning his unsavory reputation as a
keelboatman on the Ohio and Mississippi Rivers. But while Mike
was enjoying his life as a drunken bully Johnny Appleseed unknowingly was building a reputation as a folklore figure. During
this time J edediah Smith was largely ignored.
Great interest has been manifest in the life of Johnny Appleseed
in recent years and he has been accorded well merited recognition
as America's first folk hero with the issuance, in 1966, of a commemorative postage stamp in his honor. It is difficult to believe
that any of the notorious characters who have undergone the
process of purification by the various media would warrant a
similar recognition. It would be a travesty of justice.
Dale L. Morgan voiced his unhappiness over the distortions of
history when he stated:
I object to television programs that are fundamentally irresponsible, which
have pretensions to being historical but are perversions of history.59

Morgan also wrote:
.. . Jedediah dead has had to fight for survival in the American memory
with the same tenacity he brought to the struggle for physical survival during
the years he ranged the West . . . . Go

An interesting article by Leland D. Case appeared in the
Pacific Historian in 1966 under the title "Honored at West Point."
It tells how a medallion depicting J edediah Strong Smith was
added to a bronze panel placed in the library at the U.S. Military
Academy at West Point. Laura Gardin Fraser, a distinguished
American sculptress was preparing models for the panels intended
to represent the diversity and progress of American history when
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she was visited by Dr. and Mrs. Case. Looking over the figures
Case noted that J edediah Smith was missing. In response to an

enquiry concerning the omission Mrs. Fraser asked:
'Jed who- and why should he be here?' .. . It was my opening. I moved
in. She listened intently, then remarked that she had missed him in her
research- adding that it was too late to consider him because the models had
been approved, sans Smith.
Later I was surprised and delighted by a letter saying she had told the
Commissioners at West Point about Jed. They said she might include him if
she could find a suitable spot.
'I did it!' she said, 'I picked up Johnny Appleseed and moved him over
beside Davy Crockett . . . .'61

This strange coincidence actually brought J edediah Smith and
Johnny Appleseed back into figurative association. Johnny is now
found at the bottom left of panel two, entitled "One Nation Under
God, Indivisible." Near the top right side of the same panel
Jedediah Smith appears alone on a medallion.
One character known to both J edediah Strong Smith and
Johnny Appleseed and whose identity has been largely concealed
by time was Major Tyler. Dale L. Morgan wrote:
He gave his brother Ralph $1,500 to buy for him the neighboring farm of
Major Tiller, for Green Township still had the power to compel his dreams.62

This comment suggests that Morgan may have concluded that
the land owned by Major Tiller was in Green township. However,
the land was located fifteen miles east in Mohican and Plain
townships in Wayne County. While this is not important, it is
important to note that Major was not a title but a name and
Major Tiller was really Major Tyler, a prominent settler in Wayne
County.
The following is quoted from an inventory of Jedediah's estate:
It also appears from the receipt of Ralph Smith that said J. S. Smith paid
him the said Ralph Fifteen hundred dollars for the purpose of purchasing
in the name of said Jedediah a tract of land in the County of Wayne in the
State of Ohio- then the property of Majr Tiller.6:3

A statement of interest is found in a letter written by Ezra
Delos Smith to Mrs. Evelyn F . Bacon:
.. . he (Jedediah) had sent money for my grandfather to buy a certain
farm which he was acquainted with. The farm being or belonging to one of
your mother's relatives, Major Tyler .. . .<H
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If the relationship was by birth or marriage and if it existed
before the families moved to Ohio, it may provide one reason for
their move. There is adequate proof that Tyler was settled in
Wayne County prior to the arrival of the Smith and Simons
families on the Forks of the Mohican.
Major Tyler migrated to Mohican township in February, 1814,
and entered the south half of the northwest quarter of section
twenty-six from the United States Government. 65 Previously he
lived in Buffalo, New York and departed for Ohio a few weeks
after the town was destroyed by the British and Indians. When
Buffalo was invaded in December, 1813, all but four houses were
burned and many of the inhabitants were ruthlessly slaughtered.
There was no reason for Major Tyler to remain in the desolated
community. 66
This information opens up all kinds of unexplored possibilities
concerning the Simons and Smith families and their relationships.
And it points to an inconsistency which is apparent in connection
with the settlement of the families in Green township. J edediah
Smith, Sr. was the only one who bought land although both Dr.
Simons and his son Solomon A., as well as Ralph Smith were
heads of households. Under normal circumstances they should have
been interested in acquiring property at a time when land was
being eagerly sought by settlers. There is no record that they were
interested in doing so.
It is also strange that not one of the four heads of families is
found recorded in the Green Township Mark Book although their
neighbors are duly registered. The marks were ear croppings and
cuts, a pioneer method of branding horses, cattle and swine then
in common use. The brands were entered in the Mark Book and
helped to identify the owner of a strayed or stolen animal.
There are other unexplained circumstances surrounding the
years the families lived in Green township. It is apparent that none
of them had any great amount of money with which to establish
a business although they engaged in farming, they voted, were
involved in litigation and they fulfilled their obligations by building roads and paying taxes. All the names are found in the Green
Township Records but except for litigation in which they were
involved as defendants only Jedediah Smith, Sr. appears in the
county records.
In 1822 the families moved from Green township. Ralph Smith
and his family, Doctor Simons and his son Solomon A. and their
families moved to Mohican township in Wayne. If Jedediah Strong
Smith's understanding of the moves is correct then his parents,
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with the younger members of the family, returned to Pennsylvania.
Tylertown is a cross roads community now called Lake Fork,
near the eastern edge of Mohican township. It is located on land
once owned by Major Tyler and it was probably at Tylertown
that the children of Ralph Smith and the Simons families attended
school. John Allison recalled that he "taught school, where Tylertown now stands, six months during the year 1823. The school
was sustained by subscription, one dollar and fifty cents per
scholar."67 Jedediah's brother, Peter, then thirteen and Ira, twelve,
may also have attended.
In the first of these articles on Jedediah Smith it was noted that
a hiatus of five years, from 1822 to 1827, could not be covered by
positive information concerning the whereabouts of the Smith
families. The answer may be found, in part, in their various land
transactions. This may also provide one more theory concerning
the decision of the families to move to Ohio, but once again
questions are advanced for which there are no logical conclusions.
Major Tyler was a land speculator. On April 23, 1830 he sold
the following parcels of land to Ralph Smith, two of the many
transactions in which both of them were involved while living in
Wayne County :
In Plain township, Wayne County, the southwest quarter of Section
thirty, excepting twenty acres off of the northwest quarter. Consideration
$800.
In Mohican township, Wayne County, the south half of the southeast
quarter of Section twenty-five, containing eighty acres. Consideration $1,000.68

These two transactions are believed to be for the land Ralph
purchased in response to Jedediah's instructions. In a letter written
from "Wind River, East of the Rocky Mountains," on December
24, 1829, Jedediah advised Ralph that the sum of twenty-two
hundred dollars was being sent to him through an agent in St.
Louis. The letter does not outline J edediah's wishes about the
farm but a previous letter may have provided the necessary instructions. This letter was addressed to Perrysville.
It is noted that a letter written to Ralph on September 30, 1830,
was addressed to "Plaine Township," and another written January
26, 1831, to "Mohican T. Ship." And again on February 28, 1831,
a letter was sent to Ralph in "Plaine Township."
Twenty-two years had elapsed since land in the "New Purchase"
south of the Western Reserve was opened for entry by the Land
Office and the eighteen hundred dollars Ralph paid for the two
parcels represent a considerable appreciation in value. The land
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had been cleared and much was in cultivation. A cabin, barn,
and other outbuildings had been added. Ralph probably moved
on the property to farm it until Jedediah returned to Ohio. Part
of the foregoing conclusions are conjectures, but they are logical.
The uncertainty about Ralph's address, as indicated by Jedediah's
letters, may have been due to Ralph's moving from one township
to the other with J edediah not being sure which was correct.
The two parcels of land were in adjoining townships.
The deeds were not recorded until May 9, 1835, and it can
only be surmised that the long delay was due to complications
resulting from the death of Jedediah Smith, and Ralph's desire to
retain ownership in his own name. There may have been a
difficult money problem for Ralph to solve.
An article about the ancestry of Jedediah Strong Smith which
appeared in the Pacific Historian in 1965 included the statement
that Sally Strong Smith, Jedediah's mother, "died before 3!15/ 1830
in Plaine Township, Wayne County."69 If this is correct the cause
of her death may have been related to the unhealthy conditions
in the community where they lived. Attention was called to the
problem in the letter Jedediah wrote to Ralph on February 28,
1831:
I yesterday received a letter from our Father, and am happy that he is
well, he says, as it is somewhat unhealthy about where you live, he would
prefer living at Solomon's; as that is most pleasing to him, I presume it
will comport with your good judgement that we accomodate our Father in
this respect-Father says he wishes to come and visit Your Family in June
next; he has a Waggon and Horse but is in want of a little Money; but as
the distance is much greater from here then from where you live, and
consequently So much greater risque, I thought best to advise you on the
subject.70

The area was unhealthy! In the summer, heat waves danced
across open spaces and the hum of insects was incessant. With
the setting sun and the approach of dusk, ground fog enveloped
the lowlands. The miasma rising from the bottoms at the end of a
hot summer day was heavy and damp and unhealthy. The marshy
bottoms were thick with tall reeds, marsh grasses and cattails. The
swamp and bog lands were breeding places for clouds of mosquitoes which bedeviled the settlers. The cabins afforded little protection. Smudge fires were common as a defense against the
mosquitoes, the hordes of gnats, and the ground damp. Ague and
malaria, and the dread consumption were greatly feared. Pioneer
mothers had much to worry about.
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A map showing the boundaries of the lands in which the families
were interested provides a better understanding of their transactions, and a description of the area as it then existed adds to
the perspective. The original map of the New Purchase prepared
by government surveyors in 1808 shows a large marshy prairie
extending the length of two townships, Plain and Clinton, and
branching west across Mohican township along the Jerome Fork
of the Mohican River. Section thirty in Plain, purchased by Ralph,
was almost entirely within the marshy paririe. It was joined on
the west by section twenty-five in Mohican township where the
marsh only touched the northeast portion.71
The area was infested with rattle snakes in great numbers. The
sections in Plain township in which the families were interested
were subjected to frequent flooding during spring rains. Because
of the marsh vegetation the land was slow to dry out- but when
cleared and planted it was abundantly productive. The area is
identified as the "Prairie" on the 1840 map of Wayne Countybefore Wayne had been reduced in size by the formation of Ashland County- the marsh extending almost to the southern boundary.
Immediately over the line in Holmes County the village of Big
Prairie perpetuates the early history of the area. 72
The Lake Fork of the Mohican meanders northeast through
section twenty-six in Mohican at the edge of the Tylertown community. Because of extensive flooding the Mohicanville Dam was
built by the Muskingum Conservancy District as a flood control
project. It is located on section three in Mohican, about two miles
down stream from Tylertown and is used to impound water only
in time of excessive rain.
The prairie lands and the streams have an average elevation of
nine hundred and fifty feet, with the hills rolling off to the west
rising- sometimes abruptly- to twelve and occasionally thirteen
hundred feet. It is a picturesque rural countryside even today and
the descendants of many early settlers continued to own the old
homestead for several generations. Prior to 1846 the townships in
which Major Tyler and the Smith and Simons families were
interested formed a part of Wayne County and the records of
land transaction before that date are in Wooster. With the creation
of Ashland County, Mohican and the other townships then on the
western part of Wayne were transferred to the new countyexcept the row of sections on the east extending from the southern

to the northern edges of the county. These were retained as a part
of Wayne.
Major Tyler was especially interested in section twenty-six in
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Mohican for it was here that he played an important role in developing the community named Tylertown. In 1817 he purchased a
one quarter acre lot on the road opposite "Hill's Store," and it was
from this beginning that it grew into a small village.
The new county of Ashland had no contemporary connection
with any of the land deals involving the Tyler, Smith and Simons
families, and its only association is through the changes in geographical boundaries and nomenclature, after the departure of the
Smith and Simons families from the area.
For more than thirty-five years members of the families owned
various tracts of land extending from the east edge of section
twenty-nine in Plain township west beyond Tylertown, a distance
of better than three miles. Tylertown is located west of the bridge
spanning the Lake Fork on the Perrysville-Mohicanville-Wooster
road, then a principal means of travel to Green township and the
Clear Fork Valley, and equally important today as State Route
Ninety-five.
Tylertown was apparently an unorganized community. A careful
search at Wooster and Ashland failed to locate a plat from the
village and it does not appear on the 1840 map of the county.
However! a plat of the town is found in an 1874 atlas of Ashland
County and it was then an interesting country hamlet. Tylertown
had a post office named Lake Fork, a mercantile establishment,
a country store, a wagon shop, a blacksmith shop and a school.
Before the advent of the automobile it attracted a large rural
patronage.73
One other important landmark in Mohican township connected
with the lives of the families related to Jedediah Smith appears on
the early map. This is the Finley Bridge spanning the Lake
Fork where Alexander Finley and his family settled 'in April, 1809.
In 1823 Finley sold two and one half acres near the bridge to
Johnny Appleseed for forty dollars. It was located in the southeast
comer of the southwest quarter of section twenty-six. Johnny
made some improvement and planted a nursery on his land to provide apple trees for the growing population of the area.' 4
In 1825 Johnny Appleseed extended his interest by buying fourteen acres in the southwest quarter of section twenty-nine in
Plain township, about three miles from his first holding. The deeds
for the land purchased from Finley, and for the tract in Plain township, were recorded by Johnny on July 26, 1826 and appear on
succeeding pages in the records at \Vooster.
Both of the tracts of land owned by Johnny Appleseed were
located within a short distance of the parcels purchased by Halph
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Smith from Major Tyler. The proximity of the properties shows
that contacts between members of the Simth and Simons families
and Johnny continued over a long period of time.
Doctor Simons, like Major Tyler, engaged in numerous land
transactions and profited by some of his speculations. His initial
investment may have been a residual from the property he is supposed to have inherited from his parents,"; although it is more
likely that it was from the proceeds of his medical practice. One
tract of land which he owned is of interest for it was located in
the marsh land, section twenty-nine in Plain township. In 1831 he
received a patent for the tract from the United States Government.
It was adjacent to the fourteen acres previously purchased by
Johnny Appleseed.
Major Tyler's interes~s included the ownership of a mercantile
establishment under the firm name Messrs. M. Tyler & Company.
His activities included dealing in farm products, some of which
he received in trade. Others, like pot ashes, were shipped to
Pittsburg or to ports on Lake Erie. In July, 1841, a firm in Pittsburg, engaged in the manufacture of paint, solicited him to obtain
one to three thousand bushels of flax seed, needed in the manufacture of their products. 76 There is no evidence to show that he
was able to fulfill this order although flax was grown in the area.
Its principal use, however, was in the cottage industry of weaving
where flax, the plant fibers, were the important product. Linseed
oil used in paint was expressed from the seed.
There is still extant in the Mohican area an old day book with
entries beginning in 1843 which bears the name Tyler & Finley.
It indicates that as Tyler's business expanded he apparently
entered into a partnership with Finley. Unfortunately the old
ledger is not presently available for reference but it is believed to
contain entries that would be of interest to descendants of the
Smith and Simons families.
Ralph Smith was also involved in many land deals in the two
townships in addition to the two tracts it is believed he purchased
from his brother J edediah. One interesting purchase which he made
was for three thousand dollars in 1838. It was part of the southeast quarter of section twenty-six near "the road leading from
Wooster to Finley's Bridge" and "lying on the road leading to
Odell's Mill to Jeromeville." Two years later, in May, 1840, Ralph
and his wife Louisa sold the land to Wilbur Mix for three thousand
and three hundred dollars.
There was no mill on this, or on any of the other parcels of land
owned at various times by Ralph Smith, or by Major Tyler, Doctor
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Simons and his son Solomon A. Simons as far as can now be determined. There were many mills in the area and Ralph, a millwright, must have worked on one or more. The Odell Mill near

Big Prairie, but in Wayne County, was rebuilt in 1825; a Smith
Mill owned by a family not related to Ralph was located at the
confluence of Mohican Spring Run and the Lake Fork. Mills
were also erected at Mohicanville and Jeromevilie in Mohican
township during the years Ralph lived in the community.
It is now more than one hundred and fifty years since J edediah
Smith roamed the hills of the Mohican country and during that
time great changes have taken place, although much of the
natural beauty remains that he must have recalled quite often on
lonely nights around campfires in the West.
The prairie lands in Wayne county were ditched, and a small
railroad was built extending fourteen miles from Jeromeville southeast across section thirty in Plain township, to the southwest
corner of twenty-nine, farm lands familiar to members of all the
families, and no doubt to J edediah. The railroad then followed an
irregular route to Custologa, a tiny terminal junction with the
Pennsylvania Railroad near the county line. It bore the name
Ashland and Western Rai:lroad and was later extended to the
county seat.
During construction of the right-of-way workmen killed large
numbers of rattlesnakes and as a result the line became known
by that name, "Rattlesnake," and was thus familiarly referred to
until the line was abandoned in 1925. The road had one small
steam engine which was affectionately called the "Teakettle."77
The tracks were often washed out by flood waters. The rich bottom
lands over which it traveled produced abundant harvests of
onions. Horace, one of four stops between the terminals was
located near the land once owned by Johnny Appleseed in section
twenty-nine. The roadbed may still be traced through much of
the area the Rattlesnake once traversed. .
The greatest change affecting the lands O\\_'ned by the Smith
and Simons families was construction of the Mohicanville Dam.
In times of flood the impounded waters form a lake covering
hundreds of acres of rich bottom land, and when the water is
released it usually dries out in time for summer cultivation.
Jedediah Smith escaped the mosquitoes and other annoyances
that were prevalent on the land he wished to own but he probably
experienced larger and more exasperating ones in the Rockies.
Johnny Appleseed did not long retain the fourteen acres in the
marshy area, although he had sufficient time to plant a nursery
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and sell the seedlings. After seven years he sold his land for
fifty dollars, ten less than he paid for it. The mosquitoes may
have been too much of a problem for Johnny.
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The Quest For Layton
KENNETH JoHNSON,

Attorney and Historian of Legal History

An extremely rare item of Californiana is, "Two Eras in the
Life of the Felon Grovenor I. Layton. Who was Lynched by the
Vigilance Committee, at Sonora, Tuolumne County, California,
June 17th, 1852. For Robbery, Murder, and Arson, He Having
Robbed Three Chilians, Two Men and One Woman, of Ten
Thousand Dollars in Gold Dust, at Mormon Gulch, Murdered and
Burned Them, Together With Their Cabin, May 28th, 1852." Of
this work published in 1853 by A. R. Orton, of New Orleans,
Charleston, Baltimore, and Philadelphia only four copies have
been located; one each in the New York Historical Society, the
Bancroft and Huntington Libraries and the Library of Congress.
Recently I was discussing with a publisher a possible reprint, and
it was suggested that I prepare an introduction based on contemporary newspaper coverage and any other information available.
The book is typical of the moralistic blood and thunder style
appreciated at the time. Layton starts out as a respectable resident
of New York who gradually becomes dissolute through gambling,
wine, women and song. The book has a woodcut portrait of
Layton, and several lurid woodcut scenes also typical of the
period. There were apparently at least two issues. The Library of
Congress copy has a titlepage dated 1852, with 1853 on the
wrappers; the Huntington copy is also dated 1852 on the titlepage,
but lacks the wrappers; the New York Historical Society copy is
dated 1853 on both titlepage and wrappers; and the Bancroft
copy is dated 1853 on the titlepage but lacks the wrappers.
Having a basic interest in frontier justice, or the lack of it, I welcomed the opportunity to make the suggested study. The first supplemental fact ascertained was that no copies of the Sonora Herald,
for the period concerned had survived. Every possible public collection was checked with negative results. A Tuolumne County
local historian, who has been collecting copies of the Herald for
many years replied that he had been unable to locate any issues
for this particular time. This did not cause any great concern because the Stockton papers regularly reported items of interest
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occurring in Sonora. The Stockton newspapers for this time were
available, and were checked by me and two others with the result
that no mention of the Layton incident was found.
The next step was to check the county histories. The first and
most complete is, History of Tuolumne County, California (San
Francisco: Published by B. F. Alley, 1882), presumably by Herbert
0 . Lang. This is one of the better county histories, and at the end
there is a chronology of events of interest which covers the time
in which we are interested. While the existence of Lynch Law in
Sonora is disclosed, there is no mention of Layton in the text or
the chronology, nor is there any incident that resmbles the story
told. Other works examined (Buckbee, Erna B., The Saga of Old
Tuolumne, New York, 1935, and Lang, Margaret Hanna, Early
Justice in Sonora, Sonora, California, 1963) produced the same
result.
At about this time I began to have serious doubts about the
authenticity of the work being considered, but also had stumbled
on three other works bearing the imprint of A. R. Orton. The first
was, "Zilla Fitz-James, The Female Bandit of the South-West; or,
the Horrible, Mysterious, and Awful Disclosures in the Life of the
Creole Murderess, Zilla Fitz-James, Paramour and Accomplice of
Green H. Long, the Terrible Murderer, for the Space of Six Years.
An Autobiographical Narrative, Edited by Rev. A. Richards. Little
Rock Ark.: Published by A. R. Orton, 1852." There were several
editions of this horrendous item and one bibliographer has suggested that it in fact was printed in Buffalo, New York. The second
and related work was, "The Arch Fiend: The Life, Confession,
and Execution of Green H. Long, the Arch Fiend Among Desperadoes. Little Rock Ark.: Published by A. R. Orton, 1852." The
Arkansas History Commission kindly undertook the task of doing
research on these two items and could find no factual basis for
the books; neither did A. R. Orton appear in any Little Rock
directory for 1851-1853.
The last Orton production was, ''The Derienni; or, Land Pirates
of the Isthmus. A true and graphic history of robberies and assassinations, and other horrid deeds perpetrated by those coldblooded miscreants who have infested the great highway to California, The Eldorado of the Pacific. Five of whom were shot at
Panama by the Committee of Public Safety, July 27th, 1852. Together with the lives of three of the principal desperadoes, as
narrated by themselves. Published by A. R. Orton, New Orleans,
1853." Incidentally on his way to California, and while crossing the
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Isthmus of Panama, Layton was robbed and his girl-friend companion "violated" by the Derienni. Fortunately the Panama Herald
was available for this time and it was examined for the period of
July 15th to August lOth, 1852; again there was no mention of the
incident recited in the Orton publication.
All of this leads to the conclusions that all of the Orton imprints are fiction, very plausible fiction, but nevertheless fiction
presented as fact. We thus have the opposite of roman a clef, for
which there does not appear to be as deft a phrase. The Sonora
item thus becomes a part of a special section of Gold Rush
literature, i.e., fiction presented as fact of which there are several
noted and interesting examples. The best known is, Four Months
Among the Gold Finders in California, by J. Tyrwhitt Brooks,
London, 1849. In his autobiography Henry Vizetelly discloses that
he in fact was the author, and the book which appeared to be by
one who was there, was composed from the writings of others;
however it is a well written work, entertaining, and tells the story
of the mines and miners as well as some of the books by authors
who were there. Others in this classification are, Un An sur les
Bards du San Joaquin et du Sacramento (in later editions called
Un Gil Blas en Califomie) by Alexandre Dumas, Brussels, 1852;
The Diary of a Forty-Niner, by Chauncey L. Canfield, San Francisco, 1906, and Golden Dreams and Leaden Realities, by George
Payson, New York, 1853. In a review of a reprint of The Lost
Trappers by David H. Coyner (in The American West for March,
1971) the late eminent historian, Dale Morgan, said, "In general,
what we have here is fiction designed to be read as fact, a type of
American literature in need of further investigation and classification ... " This certainly applies to Orton and his works.
The next step was to endeavor to find something about A. R.
Orton, and here again the result was negative. Directories for the
cities of New Orleans, Philadelphia, Little Rock, New York, Buffalo, and Brooklyn for the years 1851 and 1852 were checked, and
no reference was found to A. R. Orton. Neither does Orton appear
in Bibliotheca Americana (by Orville A. Rom·bach, New York,
1852, Supplement, 1855) which lists United States publishers for
the period with which we are concerned; he remains as much of a
mystery as Layton.
Incidentally there was another firm operating at about the same
time, E. E. Barclay & Co., which specialized in publishing ultra
sensational narratives with crude and lurid illustrations, and longwinded titles. There is close similarity between the work of this
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house and that of Orton both as to subject matter and style. Like
Orton, Barclay gives various places of publication. Could there be
some connection?
As a lawyer I would be the first to admit that my conclusions
are based on circumstantial evidence; however, also as a lawyer,
I think a jury would b e convinced beyond a reasonable doubt. In
any event Two Eras remains a most rare and fascinating example
of its genre.
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Charles Sager Tipton,
Cowboy of the West
REV. ERVIN

C.

TIPTON

The Old West and the early frontier is rapidly disappearing,
save where it lingers on in legend and story and the passing of
those who were a part of it. Such is the sketch on Charles Sager
Tipton, Cowboy, Western movie actor and man of many facets.
One who knew the West, was inspired by it and rubbed elbows
with its fabulous heroes, such as the famous Buffalo Bill and movie
heroes like Tom Mix.
Charles Sager Tipton was born in Lebanon, Illinois January 20,
1882, and died at his home in San Mateo, California, November
22, 1967, at the age of 85. He was the son of William Riley Tipton
and Frances (Padfield) Tipton ( #976 in Hord Tipton's book,
"The Tipton Family.")
Charles was a descendant, as the historian, Charles B. Heineman
put it, "of a great line of fighters and pioneers . . . and it seems
fitting that they should have settled in Maryland on the Gunpowder River, Co. of Baltimore." (The Washington Post: Sunday,
December 23, 1934). The Tiptons first appeared in Maryland in
1657. Edward Tipton came to Baltimore on the ship "Friendship"
in 1668, from London, followed later by his brother, Jonathan,
of whom the Maryland Gazette of January 27, 1757 says; "We are
informed that the beginning of this month, died in Baltimore
County, Mr. Jonathan Tipton, aged 118." From him almost all the
Tiptons in America descend, Charles Sager Tipton, the subject of
this article, being one, and all descending from Sir Anthony de
Tipton of Weatherby, England, who was knighted by King Edward I, in the Battle of Snowden, December 11, 1282. ( Fordun,
in Hist. of Shrewsbury).
The Tipton family is one of the oldest families in England,
having its origin in the Borough of Tipton, in Staffordshire, as
early as 850, in what was then called "Tibbingast". "It is on record
that an Anglo-Saxon tribe named Tibb or Tibba dwelt there." The
name being derived from the hunting goddess "Tibba" or "St.
Tibb." (Ref: the Library in the Borough of Tipton, Eng. See also
Heineman MSS. Vol. 1 p. 6) .
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Charles Sager Tipton
The most famous member of the family in America, being Col.
John Tipton ( 1730-1813), member of the House of Burgesses,
State of Virginia, Revolutionary soldier, member of the North
Carolina legislature, and the Legislature of Tennessee; opponent
of John Sevier in the "Lost State of Franklin."
Charles Sager Tipton was a direct descendant of Col. John
Tipton, and like his father before him, he had the pioneer spirit
that drove him forever westward. His father, William Riley Tipton,
was born in North Carolina and died in Cody, Wyoming; passing
through Lebanon, Illinois, and Colorado, for a short time on the
way.
At one time, Charles Sager Tipton, worked in the Colorado
mines, and once ran a pool hall at Mt. Harris, Colorado. Charles
and his brother, Harry Ross Tipton were famous cowboys in
Colorado and Wyoming. He rode in the Buffalo Bill Wild West
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Shows, around the country and toured Europe with that show in
1906-7, where the show played to large audiences in France, Italy,
Austria, Hungary, Germany and Belgium. (Ill. no. 1, shows him in
his Wild West Cowboy outfit). During World War I he sold
horses to the French and Italian Governments, shipping them there
from the American West. Raymond B. Tipton, brother of the writer,
was a Sgt. in the Veterinary Corps which ferried the horses by
ship.
In the early clays of the Selzig Movie Company, and the height
of the great Cowboy Western movies, he, Charles, played in many
of them with the famous Western Movie cowboy, Tom Mix, usually playing the part of the villain. (The writer of this sketch remembers those thrilling episodes, so enjoyed when I was a boy).
Illustration No. 2 shows Charles Sager Tipton together with Tom
Mix and others on one of the Hollywood movie sets. It appears
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here, that he was one of the "good guys" in this picture, since he
was wearing a white hat.
He was the inventor of the "Tipton Bucking Horse Saddle Tree."
And he was one of only two men who ever rode that famous
bucking horse, "Old Steamboat" in a qualified ride. "Old Steamboat" had thrown every rider for twelve years. In the 13th year,
Dick Stanley made the first qualified ride on "Old Steamboat" at
the "Cheyenne Frontier Days Rodeo." Charles Sager drew "Old
Steamboat" at Denver, Colorado, at the "Festival of Mountain and
Plain." These two riders were the only two men to conquer that
spirited animal.
Charles married Anna D. Craig, November 11, 1918, on Armistice
Day. She was born April 10, 1877, at Chicago, Illinois, the daughter
of James H. Craig and Janet (Miens) Craig. She was 91 years of
age when this writer last saw her in her home in San Mateo. They
were together 49 years. At one time, Anna owned and conducted
her own dance band, and was for some time, post-mistress at
Garnet, California. She had a daughter by a former marriage, Alice
Isabell Drummond.
When the famous Pony Express Run was reenacted in 1923,
Charles Sager Tipton was one of the riders. He rode from Kremling, Colorado to Craig, Colorado, a distance of 112 miles, in 8
hours and 37 minutes, crossing the Continental Divide in two
places-the longest and hardest ride of any contestant in the entire
route-and came in second. (Ill. No. 3. shows him on one of the
horses he rode in that race.) The United States Post Office
printed a special 3¢ stamp commemorating the 80th Anniversary of
the Pony Express, ( 1860-1940).
The old Pony Express route ran from St. Joseph, Missouri to San
Francisco, California. This service was started April 3, 1860. Its
promoters meant to prove that the central route followed by the
Pony Express was better than the longer southern route used by
the stagecoachers of the Overland Mail, which was begun in 1858
and went from Tipton, Missouri to San Francisco, California.
Senator William H. Gwin of California was the chief promoter of
the Pony Express. A rich firm of freighters, known as Russell,
Majors and Waddell, backed the project.
The route followed the well known California Trail, to the
Pacific Coast. Relay stations were set up ten to fifteen miles apart
and lonely keepers manned the stations and took care of the swift
Indian ponies. Young riders rode at top speed from one station to the
next, with always a fresh pony, saddled and ready to go at each
station. The rider would jump from his horse, grab the mail bags,
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mount the fresh horse and be on his way again in two minutes
time, riding a distance of one hundred to one hundred and forty
miles, before the next rider took over.
The Pony Express came to an end on October 24, 1861, because
of the completion of the telegraph line to the Pacific Coast. The
first Pony Express trip took ten days to cover the distance of
1,966 miles. Later trips took only eight or nine days, ten or twelve
days shorter than the Overland Mail.
Col. Waddell F. Smith of San Rafael, California, was the greatgrandson of the Waddell, who together with Russell and Majors,
backed the Pony Express. Col. Smith died January 8, 1970, at the
age of 70 years.
He had established a western museum in the Country Club
area of San Rafael, in Marin County, California, known as the
"Pony Express Retreat." In his will, Col. Smith left the museum
to the County of Marin; the purpose, "to enrich the cultural life
of her (Marin County's) citizens and preserve for subsequent
generations the authentic history of the Pony Express." In case
the county did not want it, it was to go to the State of California
and if the State turned it down it was to go to Smith's nephew and
niece, Keith W. Smith of Mill Valley and Nancy Ann Tiller of
Uplands. (Independant-Journal of San Rafael, Jan., 13, 1970). The
estate of $250,000 is still in the process of resolution.
Charles Sager Tipton had one brother, Harry R. Tipton, who
died at Yreka, California, himself a famous cowboy of the old
west, and two sisters, Mary Tipton who died in Banning, California and Grace Tipton, who married Edward Holt. She is now
in her 80s and living in San Jose, California. Charles and Harry
Tipton left no blood descendants, and so passed a part of the old
west.
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Nineteenth Century Utopian
RoBERT

S.

FoGARTY

The nineteenth century in America saw the rise and fall of
countless utopian experiments and experimenters. They came and
they went and they added life and vigor to the century, but in
general, their efforts were either ridiculed or ignored by society.
There were literally thousands of men who saw utopia around the
corner or in the next state and burned with the conviction that
the world might be changed by cooperative action.
The journey of one nineteenth century drifter may give some
insight into the quality of men who saw and seized utopia
wherever he set his feet.! One such experimenter was James
'William Towner who in the course of some ninety-odd years was
a minister, lawyer, member of two free love communities and
finally a respected superior court judge in California. Towner's
career spans the nineteenth century, goes from east to west, and
from eccentricity to respectability. His abilities were great, his
intelligence acute and his capacity for self-renewal enormous. He
was born into a New York farm family in 1823 and died a
respectable judge in southern California. His career may be viewed
as a microcosm of nineteenth century experimentalism that began
with Robert Owen's speech before Congress in 1825 and the
opening of the Erie Canal and ended with the closing of the
frontier and the rise of Madame Blavatsky's Theosophy.2
Towner was born in the Lake Champlain area at Willsboro,
Essex County, New York, on August 23, 1823. His parents were
farmers and according to one source, "He (Towner) was early in
life made familiar with the lot of farmers' sons generally leading a
simple, plain life devoid of all educational privileges except those
supplied by the common schools."3 When he was twenty-one he
went to Cleveland, Ohio, where he remained for a few years
before deciding, in 1849, to become a Universalist minister.
In 1851 he married and for the next three years lived and
preached in the area around Westfield, Ohio. From Ohio he
moved to Iowa where in December, 1854 he engaged in a lumber
business. His first "free love" contact seems to have been in 1857
as a series of articles by Towner appeared in the Social Revolutionist, the magazine of the Berlin Heights Society, a small communal group located east of Sandusky, Ohio.
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Berlin Heights was like a great number of communal settlements in that its origins were obscure, its life short, and its history

turbulent. 4 Its only claim to fame was that it provided Charles
Farrar Browne with material for one of his humorous Artemus
Ward sketches:
Some years ago I pitched tent and onfurled my banner to the breeze , in
Berlin Hites, Ohio. I had heard that Berlin Hites was ockepied by an extensive seck called Free Lovers, who believed in affinertys and sich, goin
back on their domestic ties without no hesitation whatsomever. They was
likewise spirit rappers and high presher reformers on gineral principles.u

Although Ward and some of the local citizenry viewed the
communal family set-up with appropriate horror, the members
did not seem to live up to either radical or eccentric tales told
about them : G
As a matter of fact the members of the community, though dreamers, were
conspicuous for intelligence, industry and good citizenship. They were men
who read and thought and gave consideration to the possible improvement
of the present state of society. In their hands the waste places of the town
became its garden spots . They were pioneers in various industrial enterprises.
They were quiet and law-abiding, and not least among their virtues was
their capacity for thinking well of others and minding their own business.7

Towner and the Berlin Heights group were typical of nineteenth
century efforts to find a superior social order within which likeminded men might operate. Arthur Bestor has suggested that the
"communitarian point of view" was nurtured by four basic nineteenth century notions: first, the sense of rapid growth and vast
potential; second, the notion that from small beginnings great
events might spring; third, that human choice would play a major
role in the small beginnings; fourth that there was a moral imperative to plant new institutions. 8 Towner, writing in 1857 for
the Social Revolutionist, embodied these four assumptions in his
"communitarian point of view":
Are we not beginning to see that, instead of this waiting, we must go work
HERE and NOW, and as having studied out what we can do, even if it be
the smallest appreciable thing, take hold and do it; and thus done, find something else and do that, and so on until the way is prepared for great deeds
and greater results. 9

Not only does one find a sense of immediacy in Towner's utopian
vision, but also a certain persistence and doggedness that would
characterize his life:
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To the realization of these objects, our higher nature dictates that we address
ourselves with an earnestness of manner, a steadiness and persistence of
purpose commensurate with objects of such magnitude and importance,
objects so pregnant with good to ourselves and our race.l O

It was the manifest destiny of such reformers to reshape the
world in their own quixotic vision. However, this did not blind
Towner to the essential plasticity of the reform impulse. It constantly sought new channels of power and influence from phrenology to mesmerism, but always with the firm belief that utopia
could and would be achieved: "Socialists are changeable: they
commit themselves at one point to a given project or plan, and
soon change and adopt some other . . . . In our calculations respecting these experiments, we should leave a large margin for
change both in ourselves and others." 11
Towner was the concrete embodiment of his own metaphor as
his career was marked by only two things: change and mobility.
In 1859 he began reading for the bar and was admitted to the
Iowa bar in June of that year. He then opened a law practice in
West Union, Iowa and remained there until August, 1861 when
he enlisted in the Union Army. Chosen captain of the Ninth
Volunteer Infantry he saw service in Missouri, Arkansas, and Mississippi. In the Battle of Pea Ridge in 1862 he lost the use of his
right eye and as a result he was discharged in February, 1863. A
few months later he received a commission in the Invalid's Corps
and there he remained until July, 1866.
Up until this point Towner's career had been a lackluster one
as he moved from New York to Ohio, then to Iowa. He had gone
from the farm to the ministry, then to the law and the military.
He had flirted with free love at Berlin Heights, had voted for the
Liberty Party candidate, James G. Birney, and considered himself
an anti-slavery advocate of the "Garrit (sic) Smith" type. A nineteenth century drifter and reformer, Towner had not yet made a
mark for himself, but the urge to experiment was still there. At age
forty-two he penned a letter to the most successful of all nineteenth century Utopian experimenters, John H. Noyes:

NOTICE OF PRICE INCREASE
The yearly subscription rate for THE PACIFIC HISTORIAN has been increased from
$5.00 to $6.00. The price for an individual copy will be $1.50. The index for each
volume will be included in the Winter issue (Number 4) of each volume.
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From Draft Rendezvous
Jackson, Michigan
April 4, 1866

Dear Friend:
I wish to visit you for the purpose of observing the working of communism
as illustrated by you. I believe in Christ, and in communism as the legitimate
fruit of faith in Him, but I'm not decided whether in endeavoring to "work
out our own salvation" and to spread the gospel, it is best now to join in
organized efforts such as yours, or to work as we can in our present relations
to each other and the world. . . . I wish to leave the military service, and
having no permanent or fixed home, I wish before choosing one, to visit and
live with you for a while at least, if it be consistent with your view and
interests. I believe that myself and my wife are measurably free from the
bondage of the marriage spirit; she has worn the short dress most of the time
since our marriage; and I will come with my family and live as nearly as may
be as though we were members of your family, expecting in all things to
submit to your direction and guidance. If this be not practicable, I will come
myself. I have some money and other properties; in all, about $2400 and
should bring with me some $1700 to be used, or not as might be considered
best.
I'm used to most kinds of manual labor, with a good knowledge of law and
business generally and my oldest son has a decided aptitude for mechanical
arts.12

The tone of the letter is thoroughly experimental and not in the
least defeatist. There is no sense that Towner wished to flee the
world and join an Arcadian retreat, only a sense that his other
careers had been failures and that he was, at age forty-two still
looking for Utopia. The Oneida community had, in 1863, begun to
limit its membership and so Towner was not accepted as a member. Therefore he moved back to Cleveland and took up residence
with the Berlin Heights group. From 1867 to 1872 he kept in
contact with Oneida giving them legal counsel with reference to
the problem of disgruntled ex-members who demanded payment
for services rendered while in the community. His legal talents
were particularly useful to Oneida during the community's hassle
with Charles Guiteau.l 3 In 1874 Towner and eleven other members
of the now defunct Berlin Heights group came to Oneida bringing
with them some $14,000. 14 He could not have arrived at a more
critical moment in the community's history as Oneida was wracked
by internal dissension over the handling of the community's eugenics plan, called "stirpiculture."
The plan had been inaugurated by John H. Noyes in 1868 after
the group had practiced male continence or coitus reservatus for
a twenty-two year period. By 1874 the community had split into
warring factions over the management of the experiment as the
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young clashed with the old, the scientists with the millennialists.
Because of his legal background and past service to the community, Towner was initially welcomed by the leaders. But it soon
developed that some of the dissidents in the community saw in
Towner a man of vital and magnetic influence.
The "Townerites" began to openly oppose the elder Noyes and
even went to the extent of haranguing the leaders at evening meetings.15 The breakup of the community in 1879 was the result of a
complex set of economic, religious and sociological factors both
within and without the community. However, Towner's role in the
destruction of the group was not a minor one as he became the
leader of a major group of dissidents. In fact, he presided over the
formal marriage ceremonies that made the "complex marriages,"
of Oneida legal in the eyes of the state. He stayed at Oneida
(which became a joint stock company) until 1882, when he and
twenty others headed for a new Utopia: southern California.l 6
By 1882 Towner had been through at least four careers and
was about to embark upon his fifth. The experimenter's desire for
new lands and new opportunities was not dead as at age fiftynine he followed Albert Shaw's Utopian advice: "If the writer was
seeking the realization of Utopia ... of all the places and all the
occupations on earth he would choose as most consonant with his
theories and purposes of communism-California and horticulture."17
He arrived in California at the period when utopianism began
to take hold in certain California communities. His eastern experience was modified by the west and he did not pursue either
communism or horticulture, but rather returned to the practice of
law. Towner's experience with two communities told him that the
mist~kes of Berlin Heights and Oneida should not be repeated in
the new Eden. Others in the southern California area were not as
wise as Towner and, as Robert Hines has shown, the same mistakes
would be repeated. 18
Towner's neighbors in Santa Ana never knew of his past
activities as the move from central New York to southern California
was enough to bury old sins. He helped incorporate Santa Ana and
aided in the organization of Orange County in 1885 and in 1889
he was made a judge in the newly formed Superior Court of
Orange County holding that position until his retirement in 1897.
His death on November 19, 1913 received front page notice in
The Evening Blade of Santa Ana and spoke of his work in New
York where he had "engaged in important patent and other
cases."19
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The journey of William Towner was, in many respects, neither
unusual nor melodramatic when one considers the turbulence of
nineteenth century life. What is significant, however, was his
ability, time and time again, to begin anew. The ministry had
failed him, the war had failed him, free love at Berlin Heights and
Oneida had failed him- fortunately California did not.
George Pierson has argued persuasively that the "m-factor" in
American history (movement, mobility, migration) rather than the
frontier accounted for the formation of the American character.
Towner always lived on the frontier and had little contact with
any form of settled life- except during his communitarian and
California periods. His life is representative not only of the utopian
romantic but also of the American drifters who as "individuals tend
toward exaggeration of one sort or another."~ 0
While California would continue to produce utopian mentalities
well into the twentieth century the "conservative" aspects of
migration seemed to have worked on Towner in California. Possibly his experiences with two communities had dampened his
enthusiasm for the corporate life, as he did not attempt any such
efforts in the balmy climate of southern California. Rather he
pursued a legal career that defined the boundaries of the commonwealth and not one that expanded them.
1

See Arthur Bestor's Backwoods Utopia (Philadelphia, 1950) for the
scholarly treatment and Stewart Holbrook's Dreamers of the American
Dream (Garden City, 1954) for the popularization.
2 Arthur Bestor, Backwoods Utopia, 16.
3 Samuel Armor, ed. History of Orange County, California With Biographical Sketches (Los Angeles, 1911), 515-16.
4 According to one source there was not a formal community until 1860
when the Point Hope Community was forn1ed in Berlin Heights. However, there is no ·doubt that the area attracted a number of freethinkers
from various parts of the country. The Point Hope group lasted a year
and became the Industrial Fraternity, then the Berlin Community in
1965. Kenneth William McKinley, "A Guide to the Communities of
Ohio, "The Ohio State Archaeological and Historical Quarterly, XLVI,
1-15.
5 Charles Farrar Browne, The Complete Works of Artemus Ward (New
York, 1898), 61.
6 According to H. L. Peeke's The Centennial History of Erie County,
Ohio (Sandusky, 1925), II, 647-654 Browne probably never visited the
community but simply took his information from newspaper accounts.
7 Ibid, 652.
8 Arthur E. Bestor, Jr., "Patent-Office Models of the Good Society: Some
Relationships Between Social Reform and Westward Expansion" The
American Historical Review, LVIII (April, 1953), 368-69.
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J. W. Towner, "Something Practical" Social Revolutionist (Berlin Heights,
1957), 31.
lO James W . Towner, "The Work and Its Obstacles," Ibid., 106.
11 James W. Towner, "Another Reason Why They Do Not Come," Ibid.,
178.
12 Daily Journal, I, 74 (April 11, 1866)
13 Guiteau had entered Oneida in 1864 bringing with him some $900. He
left in 1867 and went to New York, where with the aid of the Y.M.C.A.
he instituted a suit against the community for back wages. (See Robert
A. Parker, A Yankee Saint (New York, 1935), 224-225.
14 Ibid., 273.
15 Ibid., 278.
16 "They were not looking for gold but for a livelihood as attractive and
sensible as fruitraising, since at that time California was being painted
in irresistibly glowing colors for the eyes of all weather-bound Easterners
to see." (Corinna Ackley Noyes, The Days of My Youth, Kenwood,
New York, 1960), 98.
17 Quoted in Robert V. Hine's California's Utopian Colonies (San Marino,
California, 1953), 11.
18 Ibid., 169.
19 His estate was appraised for $34,909.12 at the time of his death. (I am
indebted to Mr. Leo J. Friis of Anaheim, California for information with
reference to the California career of Towner.) The Evening Blade
(Santa Ana, California) Nov. 19, 1913.
20 George W . Pierson, "The M-Factor in American History," American
Quarterly, XIV, 2, (Summer, 1962), 279.
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Mariana Andrada in California
RAYMUND

F.

WooD

This chapter has been printed by permission of the Fresno County Historical Society

The woman who claimed to be the widow of the bandit
Joaquin Murrieta probably never saw him alive, since she did not
come to California from her native land of Mexico (most likely
from the state of Sonora) until about the year 1853, the year of
the bandit's death at the hands of Captain Love's Rangers. There
is the possibility that she came to California with her parents
somewhat earlier than is believed, perhaps late in 1852, in which
case she may have met or even talked with the dashing bandit on
the occasion of some escapade which brought him into contact
with the Californios; for among these descendents of the old
Spanish families he was something of a hero, and was admired
for his bravery in revenging himself on his Yankee oppressors.
These Californios might not, in theory, approve of his cattle thefts, ·
and still less did they approve of the murders that he and his gang
committed, but they were generally willing to provide a fresh
mount for any Mexican who seemed to be in a hurry to avoid his
gringo pursuers, without asking too many questions.
Any relationship that may have existed between Mariana
Andrada and Joaquin Murrieta at this time is purely conjectural,
as there seems to exist no historical document by which to prove
anything. Indeed, our entire evidence for her name and appearance rests upon an interview made by Frank Forrest Latta, in
1933, with Mrs. Teodora Arredondo, who was then over 100 years
old. Mr. Latta interviewed Senora Arredondo as part of his extensive series of interviews of elderly residents of California, and
much information that he obtained from her is corroborated by

77

the statements of other people. Senor Arredondo was a "packer,"
that is to say, a man who contracted to supply dried meat and
other transportable food, and a string of mounts, both pack animals
and riding animals, for any group of men- miners, surveyors, prospectors, cattle herders, and so on- who might wish his services.
The business was conducted in much the same manner as its present-day counterpart, what we call a "pack station" in the high
Sierra. Arredondo had his headquarters, at least part of the time,
in the Fresno Slough area, where there was plenty of pasturage for
his mounts. One of his regular customers, as Mrs. Arredondo related to Mr. Latta, was Joaquin Murrieta, and her husband often
took supplies for him up to the Cantua country, which was one
of the places where stolen cattle were corralled in large numbers.
Mr. Latta intends to publish a complete life of Joaquin Murrieta,
based on his interviews with persons like Teodora Arredondo and
on his extensive research both in California and in Sonora. The
brief information given here is taken, with permission, from advance notices of the forthcoming book. 12
This young lady, Mariana Andrada, arrived in California some
time late in 1852 or early in 1853, according to Teodora Arredondo.
She was then about twenty-two years of age, quite attractive, and
evidently not the type to live quietly at home. She seems to have
embarked on a career as a dance-hall girl, and perhaps also
augmented her income by making her favors available in other
ways, since a later diarist, an American rancher who owned some
property close to the place where Mariana was to prophecy the
end of the world, wrote of her in his diary-based entirely on local
gossip- that "she had supported herself by prostitution." Any real
evidence for this statement is completely non-existent, but it is not
likely that a stranger would have taken the trouble to write these
words in his diary if he had not heard them repeated with some
frequency in the locality where she lived.13
To enhance her attractiveness with a certain class of fandango
house customers, Mariana began to let it be known that she was
the widow of the famous bandit Joaquin Murrieta. As with other
statements concerning Mariana at this time, there is not a shred
of evidence to support this claim.
Indeed, it is rather remarkable that Mariana should have obtained any credence for this story at all, if we are to understand
that the majority of the Mexicans in California believed that the
head on display in a gallon of alcohol in San Francisco was not
really the head of Joaquin Murrieta- nor even of a Mexican at all,
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some said- and that they believed that Joaquin was still alive in
Sonora. Why then did they swallow this dance-hall girl's story?

The answer is two-fold. Some probably did not believe it at all,
but were unwilling to challenge her to prove it. What good would
it have done to challenge her? Let her repeat her nonsensical
story; only a fool would believe it anyway. But many others were
taken in by the story, either because they were newcomers to the
state, or because there was so much confusion over the death of
the bandits, and the suppression of the bandit gangs, in that year
of 1853, they did not know what to believe and what not to
believe. Some said all the bandit chiefs were dead, others said that
some of them had escaped. And if this woman claimed to be the
former wife of one of the bandits, no doubt she knew what she
was talking about. So, though there may have been some scepticism at first, Mariana was able to make her story stick, and as the
years went by, and there remained in California fewer and fewer
people who could recall all the incidents connected with those
early days of outlaws and bandits, she came to be accepted by all
the Spanish-speaking population as the "widow of Joaquin," and
she was accorded no small measure of admiration by reason of
this claim.
It is difficult today to determine just where Mariana Andrada
lived during the first twenty years of her life in California, from
about 1853 to 1874, in which year some details of her life were
made public. She seems to have been in or not far from Fresno
County during most of that time. The quicksilver mines at New
Idria; actually cross the present county line, and therefore in
San Benito County, but located only a few miles above the San
Joaquin Valley, attracted many Mexicans to that area, and it was
no doubt here that Mariana practiced her wiles in a fandango
house, as the Mexican dance halls were usually called. Later as
her attractiveness diminished, and her dancing footsteps began to
slow down as she approached her fortieth year, she seems to have
acted as a sort of "housekeeper" for one or more of the sheepherders who grazed their animals on the plains and foothills in
the general area of Avenal, Coalinga, and the Kettleman Hills of
today. It was in this capacity, and in this area, that in 1874 shl'
was found and interviewed by a sheriff's posse pursuing a notorious bandit, one of the members of the posse being a professional
reporter for the San Francisco Chronicle.
The bandit that these men were pursuing was a sort of J olmnycome-lately bad man, Tiburcio Vasquez. Vasquez ended his brief
but spectacular career of robbery and murder on the gallows in
79

San Jose, June 19, 1875. But in March, 1874, he was still at large,
and a posse of nine men was hunting for him and his gang in the
wilds of the west side of Fresno County, when the incident occurred which first brought Mariana to official notice; though from
the wording of reporter Boyd Henderson's text it would seem that
she was already quite well known.
Boyd Henderson had been sent along by the San Francisco
Chronicle to join the posse that was hunting Vasquez, and he
seems to have been quite a good reporter. The Chronicle actually
used very little of his report in the paper, but in the following
year, 1875, George Beers published a book largely based on Henderson's notes, to which he evidently had access, calling his work
Vasquez; or the Hunted Bandits of the San ]oaquin.l 4 Beers tells
the story in the third person, since he was not one of the posse,
but Boyd Henderson wrote in the first person, and in the present
tense, as is evidenced from the brief accounts that did get published in the Chronicle (for example on May 17, 1874), and also
by the direct quotations which Beers sometimes makes from Henderson's notes.
"Twelve miles from Jones' and eighteen from camp," the text
of Beers' book reads, thereby placing the incident about where the
city of Avenal, in Kings County, is now located, they- the posse
and the San Francisco reporter- "found the famous Mariana, in a
sheepherder's tent, on Kettleman's Plains. She is now forty-three
years of age and not ill-looking. One drink of whiskey set her
talking volubly (in Spanish) and a second filled her with animation. She says that Joaquin was but nineteen years of age when
· he was killed by Billy Henderson, of Harry Love's party; that he
had a fair complexion, light hair, and blue eyes. Once when she
left him to unite her fortunes with those of Charlie Baker, Joaquin
followed her, burnt Baker's camp, shot her in the arm, cut her
across the breasts and face, and left her for dead. A well-defined
scar reaches from her left ear to her nose." Despite this treatment
from her alleged husband, Beers comments, "she takes great pride
in being called 'Joaquin's widow'."
Beers next quotes directly from reporter Henderson's notes, and
says: "Despite her loose mode of life, her present fondness for
aguardiente (whiskey), and a scar extending across her face, from
nose to ear, she is not by any means a homely or repulsive woman.
Her lips still retain their fine curves, and her teeth are a marvel
of preservation. It required no very strong draughts on the imagination to believe that 'twenty years ago' she possessed a figure that
was a model of grace, and that, dressed in the brillianthued
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garments her husband admired, with her magnificent eyes, either
sparkling at the daring deeds of her protector, or looking with
defiance at his hunters, she was the woman of rare beauty and

witchery who could maintain her supremacy in the robbers' affecttions, even after his discovery of her infidelity to himself."
These details of her physical appearance, made by a professional reporter, are particularly valuable, as they are almost the only
account we have of her at this time, or any other time until, almost a decade later, another newspaper reporter described her appearance as she left a Fresno court, and his account of her as
"the old witch" is far less flattering than Henderson's.
Of less value, however, are other items of interest, not quoted
by Beers, but undoubtedly told to Henderson at this time and
duly reported by him to his newspaper, to the effect that Mariana
had a son by Joaquin, who "is now grown to manhood and was
given the name of his father. He was, a year ago, when his mother
last heard from him, living in Mexico."15 Henderson also adds that
Mariana told him that Joaquin himself was buried nearby, in a
carefully tended grave, but she did not offer to guide him there,
so he did not see it.
Henderson was no doubt a careful reporter, but he had no way
of knowing when Mariana was fabricating. Actually, according to
the recollections of Teodora Arredondo mentioned earlier, Mariana
acquired the scar across her face in a tavern brawl up at the New
Idria mines, northwest of the Cantua. Mariana's story of the
origin of the scar, like that of the carefully marked grave of her
dear husband, the location of which she did not offer to reveal,
were all part of her imaginative build-up of the role she played,
that of the "widow of Joaquin Murrieta."
The posse seeking Vasquez received very little help from Mariana. She gave no positive information that was of any value to
the men, contenting herself with a few disparaging remarks about
the supposed valor of Vasquez, which she said was nothing compared to the bravery, skill, cunning, and efficiency in the art of
banditry displayed by her dear departed husband. The posse soon
realized that they were undergoing the same experience that many
sheriff's deputies pursuing Mexican malefactors met with whenever they encountered other Mexicans- "No se nada" (I don't know
anything) - and they soon left the sheepherder's tent on Kettleman's
Plains to search elsewhere for Tiburcio Vasquez; and Mariana
Andrada dropped from public notice for nearly a decade.
Dr . Wood's book, Mariana Andrada in Ca:iforn ia, may be purchased for $2.25 from Fresno
County

Historical

Society,

7160

West

Kearney

Bl'ld.,

Fresno,

California

93706.
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APACHE LAND. Written and illustrated by Ross Santee. University of Nebraska Press, 1971, vii, 261 pp. $2.25.
Reviewer: DENNIS E. BERGE, Professor of History, San Diego
State College.
Apache Land was first published in 1947 by Charles Scribner's
Sons as a charming and loosely organized collection of tales,
reminiscences, anecdotes, and commentaries distilled from the
Arizona experiences of Ross Santee, an artist, historian and folklorist who, until his death in 1965, was one of the most popular
interpreters of the American Southwest. His work has on occasion
been criticized as superficial, but there is a special value to
Apache Land that warrants this republication in the University of
Nebraska's Bison Book Series. During the years from 1915 to 1919
Santee worked as a cowhand for the Bar F Bar Ranch, which ran
cattle on the San Carlos Indian Reservation. He thus came into
frequent contact with Apache Indians, and he grew to regard
them with respect and a kind of warm affection. His memories of
these associations provided the central theme of this book, though
Santee filled out the volume with an assortment of tales from the
general lore of the Arizona frontier.
The San Carlos Apaches, Santee noted early in his narrative,
"seemed to be always hungry." Called "gut eaters" by the cowboys,
they welcomed the chance to make a meal of the entrails and other
leavings of cattle butchered by the ranch hands. Unoffended,
Santee joined them, and he confessed to many a pleasant evening
broiling "guts" over an open fire with an Apache friend. It was
typical Santee behavior, for he accepted the Apaches on their own
terms. To him they were not objects of contempt, but people
caught in a grim situation through little fault of their own. He
was critical of reservation policies, and he recounted events of
Apache-white wars with a tinge of contempt. "All in all, it sounds
like a dirty business on both sides," he observed, "and it was. The
more one digs into the record, the worse it becomes. The Apache
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was a savage, yet for any act of savagery on the part of the Apache
we were able to match it tenfold."

The greatest frustration with this book is its weakness of focus.
In addition to his treatment of the Apaches Santee inserted a
selection of anecdotes and historical vignettes that bear only
tangentially upon his main theme, and in a few instances they have
no bearing at all. The seemingly random appearance of folkloric
tales dealing with treasure hunts, cowpunchers, and soldier life
produce a kaleidoscopic effect that is distracting, but the fact remains that Santee said things about the Apache Indians in this
book that are worth reading. It must be added, since Santee saw
himself primarily as an artist, that his bold-line sketches scattered
throughout the book help re-create the mood of the traditional
Southwest.
UNION PACIFIC COUNTRY. Robert G. Athearn. Chicago: Rand
McNally, 1971. 480 pp. $15.
Reviewer: G. A.

ScHULTZ,

University of Manitoba.

The building of the first transcontinental railroad in the United
States has striking similarities to the construction of Canada's first
line. The locomotive headlight has been described as the star of
American empire. In a similar way the iron horse has become a
symbol of Canadian nationalism. In both cases the metaphors are
overdrawn. As the railroads became commonplace, they quickly
became unpopular institutions in both countries. Rather than instruments of unity they became symbols of monopoly, exploitation,
and regional discontent.
There are no large unifying themes in this volume, and the
spike by spike account of the construction of the Union Pacific
Railroad has already been told. The real thrust of the book is not
national unity or railroad building on the country through which
it ran. The title is accurate. This is a history of Union Pacific
country. It is a history of the economic stake the farmer, the
rancher, and the miner had in the line; it is also a unique history
of railroads and emerging urban communities such as Omaha and
Salt Lake City. A surprising aspect is the vital role Mormon leaders
played in promoting the construction of the line. That the "gates
of Zion" would be opened and that "religio-political turmoil" would
result is to be expected, but the extent of economic involvement
destroys the caricature of a religious people intent on isolating
themselves in a far country. All in all, Union Pacific Country is
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a very useful social history of one phase of the opening of the
American West.
The book is informed by careful research. The author was given
free access to the extensive records and correspondence of the
Union Pacific archives. At first glance it is somewhat disconcerting
to note the acknowledgments to a number of public relations
officers of the Union Pacific, but it soon becomes apparent that
this is no company history.
Most historians of the American West reflect an innate sympathy
for the farmers and settlers and their frustration with the railroads.
Professor Athearn brings to his work an appreciation for the problems of the railroad promoters, planners, and investors. In this
sense the book has an eastern context which is not so well known.
It should be quickly noted that the author does not ignore Credit
Mobilier and the seamier side of railroad promotion. The role of
the federal government also comes into clearer focus. The pattern
is not one of generous charters and easy and indiscriminate subsidies. Rather the author portrays a national government that is
tightfisted, and one that keeps close check on the railroad.
There are no major reinterpretations in this study. It is not innovative, and overall probably adds little to existing knowledge.
Some themes might be enlarged but this is mostly a matter of
choice. It is a factual account, but the mass of detail is interwoven into interesting patterns. The book is never dull or tedious.
It is somehow fitting that the story ends in 1897. Insolvency,
bankruptcy, mismanagement, and reorganization is a less glamorous
phase of Union Pacific history. But there were happy omens even
in 1897. By that time the ' Union Pacific was not only hauling
settlers to the West, but also tourists bound for California.
THE TRADING VOYAGES OF ANDREW CHEYNE 1841- 1844,
edited by Dorothy Shineberg. Honolulu : University of Hawaii
Press, 1971. No. 3 of the Pacific History Series xiv plus 351 pp.
Reviewer: A. P. NASATIR, San Diego State College.
Andrew Cheyne was an articulate sailor as well as an authortrader. He was also an illegitimate son born in the Shetland
Islands in 1817 to a family engaged in the fishing industry. He
went to sea at an early age; as a young man he went to Sydney.
It was he who started, or re-started, new supply areas and routes
in New Hebrides, New Caledonia, and other Islands. His purpose
in all four voyages here recorded was to collect Pacific Island
products for the China market. As he travelled he observed with
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a keen eye and then wrote about the Melanesian peoples, his sailing
experiences and his day-to-day dealings with the natives. His

voyage of 1841, although a financial failure, was the beginning of
the valuable trade of sandalwood from the Isle of Pines, and
Cheyne's account of the Isle of Pines and its inhabitants is the
first on record. The second voyage described, in 1842, concerned
his going to Melanesia for sandalwood, centered largely on the
Loyalty Islands. On the return voyage Cheyne was introduced to
Micronesia, where he saw wealth in the heche-de-mer, sites for
trading, and whaling. Cheyne gives a lengthy account of
his stay in Ponape in 1843, and a substantial description of the
indigenous society he found there.
The book under review is the story of Cheyne's four voyages,
and covers the period 1841-1844. However, this does not end his
career in the trade of the Pacific Islands, China, Manila and elsewhere around the world. Nor does this volume include a narrative
of Cheyne's full life story, or the journal of all the voyages he
made during his long life.
In 1849, Cheyne was back in London. He made voyages to
Australia, published some works and articles, married, went around
the world, and spent the latter part of his life trading on the
China Coast and Pacific Islands. He died in Koror, in 1866.
As a man Cheyne was brave, ambitious and intelligent. He was
a keen observer. He wrote lucid, graphic prose. He was steadfast.
He had his own fixed ideas and absurdly emphasized savagery,
cannibalism and treachery, which in reality reflected his personal
revulsion to island patterns of behavior.
Captain Andrew Cheyne had read widely in the literature of the
logs and journals of the period of the 1840's, especially the logs
and journals of his Pacific Island voyages made between 1841 and
1847. He published several articles in the Nautical Magazine. In
1852, he published a book called : Islands in the Western Pacific
Ocean. Later, in 1855, he published a second volume entitled:
Sailing Directions from New South Wales to China and Japan; including the whole islands and dangers of the Western Pacific
Ocean.
He had full intended to write the whole Chronicle of those
Pacific voyages in a form acceptable to the general reader. Among
his papers were two notebooks (only one filled) in which he made
his revised notes. However, he never completed his objective.
Cheyne's voyages took him to nearly every group of Islands in
the Western Pacific (both north and south) with the exception of
New Guinea, which he visited years later.
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In reality the revisions made by Cheyne place his work in the
realm of autobiography or reminiscences. This narrative is ably
reproduced from Cheyne's notebook and edited by Professor
Dorothy Shineberg. It is published as Number 3 in the Pacific
History Series of the University of Hawaii Press. Indeed, this is an
important contribution of source material in a field that is not
overblessed with many such studies. The editor introduces the
volume with a good biographical sketch of Andrew Cheyne. The
work is handsomely printed together with many illustrations and
sketches by Cheyne. It also includes a vocabulary of the Bornabi
language. A bibliography, an index, and inside cover maps of the
region have been added by the editor to this important volume.
HORSES IN AMER1CA by Francis Haines. New York: Thomas
Y. Crowell Company, 1971. Maps, illustrations, bibliography,
index. $7.95.
Reviewer: WILLIAM S.
of Idaho.

GREEVER,

Professor of History, University

The first men to use horses in the New World were the Spanish,
who imported them from Europe as important adjuncts to their
fighting men in the wars of conquest against the Indians. Later
the invaders in their exploitation of the area worked them in
mining, farming and cattle ranching. When the Spaniards established a settlement around Santa Fe, in the present New Mexico,
they inadvertently afforded local Indians a good opportunity to
steal horses. By these thefts and considerable intertribal trading
the animals were gradually distributed to most of the red men in
the area of the United States. Horses were little used in the first
Virginia and New England colonies, but heavy draft animals
were early brought over by the Dutch to New York.
As the United States enlarged and expanded westward, several
obvious patterns of horse use emerged. Many were stabled near
the center of cities to carry businessmen in their saddles, to move
buses, to pull street cars, to haul heavy drays, to whisk light delivery wagons and in an emergency to rush fire engines. The
animals in the suburbs were mainly for riding and for carriages.
On farms the most important tasks for horses were ploughing and
harvesting. By the 1870's their use was generally concentrated into
four months and they averaged around six hundred hours of work
annually. Perhaps their most spectacular duties were on unusually
large western farms to help with thirty-six horse harrows or fortytwo horse combined harvesters-threshers. On cattle ranches their
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tasks were to become legendary. The military had important assignments for them fighting in the cavalry and hauling for the

quartermaster. The army expected each soldier to carry so much
equipment on his beast that it provided horses larger but less
durable than western range animals. A few horses were bred to
race, to pace or to trot. Some older animals were eventually used
to provide canned food for pets and, during the depression of the
1930's, even for humans.
Interesting examples of these various uses form the background
of Professor Haines' book. It has only a little to say about the
different breeds and how they changed. Most of the space is
devoted to well known developments or episodes in American
History and how the horse participated. Thus Haines wisely does
not attempt a capsule history of all cavalry actions during the
Civil War but picks three spectacular episodes with which to entertain the reader. One of these was Jeb Stuart leading his Confederate horsemen completely around the rear of the Yankee army
before Richmond. This book is not intended for the scholar or
specialist; it is for the general reader, aimed especially at the
horse lover rather than the history buff. Its skimpy bibliography
obviously does not list all the books Haines consulted. Within the
objective set, this is an accurate, judicious, informative, well
rounded, undetailed and quite interesting narrative. It serves its
purpose very well.
CHAPTERS FROM THE AMERICAN EXPERIENCE, vol. II,
edited by Frank M. Fahey and Marie L. Fahey. Englewood
Cliffs, New Jersey: Prentice-Hall, Inc., 1971. Illustrations, notes,
index.
Reviewer: BRuCE HENRY, archivist, Henry E. Huntington Library.
With so many survey texts and books of readings now flooding
the market, one may understandably ignore new publications of
this type. But the unusual approach of Chapters from the American Experience deserves some attention. The editors have interwoven passages from selected primary sources with their own
intelligent and lucid commentary to create a volume that delightfully presents the varied pattern of American life between 1865
and 1968. The book, utilizing a more or less standard chronological
and topical form, is divided into twenty-five chapters, each a sort
of vignette and short enough to be read at one sitting. Not attempting to be exhaustively factual, the editors have instead tried
to capture the essence of American experience.
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Probably most readers of this journal will be particularly attracted to the three sections of the West. The first contains passages from Mark Twain's Roughing It in which he describes life
in the mining camps. "I would have been more or less than human
if I had not gone mad like the rest.'" These glimpses of excitement, tragedy and unusual people fire one's imagination and may
take him back to the original for a full account. The next section
depicts that mixture of anger and fear which American Indians
felt as they were overwhelmed by these "mad" Europeans. A
Sioux chief, Red Cloud, tells the sad tale from the Indians' point
of view: "When the white man comes in my country he leaves a
trail of blood.'' Finally Hamlin Garland in his Son of the Middle
Border captures the hope and the despair so characteristic of
white settlers on the great American plains: "My father, profoundly discouraged by the outlook . . . turned his face toward
the free lands farther west . . . . His face was again alight with
the hope of the borderman.
Unfortunately the editors excluded any material on the cowboy
and the cattle kingdom. But overall one must credit the· Faheys
with a worthy production and hope that an inexpensive paperback edition will soon be issued.
DISASTER LOG OF SHIPS. Author, Jim Gibbs. Printed by Frayn
Printing Co., Seattle, Washington; 1971, $12.95; 176 pages.
Reviewer : PHILIP WARE, Berkeley business man whose sea-going
background embraces two years in the merclwnt marine and
forty years of yachting in Pacific waters.
This pictorial catalog of Pacific Coast marine accidents presents
pictures and descriptions of over three hundred shipwrecks. The
material is segregated by chapters into the geographical sections
of California, Oregon, Washington, British Columbia and Alaska.
The pictures of the wrecks are graphic, often showing a hull in
some awkward position, varying from high and dry to bottom up.
A ship afloat is a pleasing sight but a naked hull, damaged,
broken and exposed on the rocks is unnatural, pathetic and a
frustration of man's efforts.
The descriptions accompanying the pictures are primarily factual,
giving at least such minimal information as the name of the
vessel, and her master, the place, date and circumstances leading
to each accident. Frequently, however, these succinct descriptions
are brightened with humor, relieving the sordid and depressing
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character of hapless misfortune. An example of this is the author's
description of the wreck of the Alvarado. The picture shows her
hull awash, nearly broken in two. Mr. Gibbs blithely begins his
description-"Needed, one large hinge!"
A few of the mishaps are described by the author in considerable detail, the accounts running to several pages. Some of these
recount rescue, heroism and survival against hopeless odds. In
these instances the reader cannot help but gain some degree of
encouragement for himself and faith in his fellow man.
The descriptions are written in the vernacular of the seaman.
His sea terms, appropriately used, genuinely associate Mr. Gibbs
with a marine background, the salty flavor making the reading
just that much more palatable.
The book covers all periods of Pacific marine casualties. The
earliest mentioned incidents note the wrecks of the Spanish galleons dating from 1540. The latest reference includes the collision
of the two Standard Oil tankers, the Arizona and the Oregon and
their oil spill in San Francisco Bay. Likewise, all ships types ineluding sail, steam schooners, tow boats and ocean liners have
become acquainted with Davy Jones and thus receive their due
on Mr. Gibbs' casualty list.
A possible limitation of the book is the inability of most readers
to locate the shipwreck. Though the location of the accident is
named, only those readers thoroughly acquainted with the Pacific
coast would know the location. Reference maps would have reduced this slight annoyance. An additional 'aid to the reader
would have been to place the longer descriptions with their
pictures so that the reader could easily relate them.
The Disaster Log of Ships will provide absorbing interest for
the marine oriented reader, but its easy Life Magazine style of
reporting will provide casual and interesting reading for almost
anyone.
(List compiled by
Pacific Historian.)

MARGARET VAN ALSTYNE,

Book Editor of the

NEW FROM THE PUBLISHERS
In order to acquaint our readers with these interesting books, we list them
here alphabetically:
BENT'S FORT by David Lavender. A 1972 Bison Book (U. of Nebraska
Press) reissue of the original text published by Doubleday in 1956. A readable, craefully documented account, with a map, notes bibliography and
index. Paperback 479 pp. $2.75. The dramatic story 1817-69 is replete
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with such famous names as Kit Carson, John C. Fremont, the several members of the Bent family and Stephen Watts Kearny.
THE CORRESPONDENTS' WAR, Journalists in the Spanish-American War
by Charles H. Brown. Scribner's paperback reissued in 1972 from the
author's 1967 copyright. $3.95. Charles Brown, professor of journalism at
Pennsylvania State University, writes among other striking statements that
it was newsmen who led the forces which planted the first American flags
on Cuban soil.
CHEYENNE MEMORIES by John Stands in Timber, born 1884, and Margot
Liberty, anthropologist, with the asistance of Robert M. Utley. A 1972
Bison Book (U. of Nebraska Press). Illustrated. $2.25. Reprint of a 1967
copyright by Yale U.
CUSTER'S GOLD by Donald Jackson. First Bison printing 1972. $1.75.
(Original copyright 1966, Yale U.) The preface by the author contains the
following quotation from an 1874 number of th"e New York Times: "We
have always observed that when white men wanted reservation, it is at
once discovered that the Indians have no honest use for it." This account
of the taking of the Black Hills was supported by research funds given by
the research board of the U . of Illinois in 1966.
FLIGHT AND REBELLION, Slave Resistance in Eighteenth Century
Virginia. A carefully documented work by Gerald W. Mullin, associate
professor of history at Sacramento State College. Oxford University Press,
1972. Hard cover. $7.95.
HOUSE ON THE HILL edited by Howard Aster of the political science
dept. of McMaster Univ; drawing by Jane Meintjies, a talented cartoonist.
Published by McClelland and Stewart Ltd., Toronto and Montreal, 1972.
168 pp. plus a 15 p. section of satirical cartoons entitled Parliamentary
Review. $4.95. Paperback. One should be in close touch with Canadian
politics fully to appreciate this book.
INTENSE PLEASURE, a book of far-out verse by David McFadden published 1972 by McClelland and Stewart, Canada. A police reporter on the
Hamilton Spectator, the author moonlights as a versifier. He's conventional,
though, in that he's married and lives with his wife and two children and
doesn't wear a beard.
THE KLONDIKE RUSH THROUGH EDMONTON- 1897-1898, by J. G.
MacGregor, since 1952 chairman of the Alberta Power Commission and
one of Canada's most prolific regional historians. Copyrighted by the author
1970. Published by McClelland and Stewart Ltd. Hardcover. $10. 276 pp.
including maps, appendix and index.
LOST PONY TRACKS written and illustrated by Ross Santee. A 1972
Bison Book reissue of the original published by Scribner in 1953. Paperback, 303 pp. $2.25.
The author noted for his reminiscences of cowboy life based on his
own first hand experience as a horse wrangler in Arizona, tells his zestful
stories about ponies, outlaws, cattle, Indians and other colorful elements
in the life of the West during the early years of this century.
ONE MAN'S GOLD RUSH by Murray Morgan; photographs by E. A. Hegg.
University of Washington Press. Paperback, 213 pp. $10.95. Replete with
captivating illustrations and an easy to read introductory map. 1972 reprint of a 1967 copyright.
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QUEEN OF COWTOWNS DODGE CITY by Stanley Vestal, 1872-1886.
The Dodge City of this period has been described as "the wickedest little
city in the world". Reissued as a Bison Book 1972 paperback by the U.

of Nebraska Press. (First copyrighted 1952 by Walter Stanley Campbell.)
Tenth printing. 285 pp. $1.95.
The late Stanley Vestal was Research Professor and director of courses
in professional writing at the U. of Oklahoma and the author of more
than 20 books including. 1. Jim Bridger, Mountain Man, 2. Joe Meek: the
Merry Mountain Man, and 3. The Missouri, all of which are currently
available as Bison Books.
TO THE SANDWICH ISLANDS ON H .M. S. BLONDE by Robert Dampier.
Edited by Pauline King Joerger. Published by University Press of H awaii
for Friends of the Library of Hawaii. A beautifully printed hard-cover
book exquisitely illustrated by Dampier, who was an artist of high merit
as well as draftsman and journalist. An excellent map and biographical
essay precede the text. 131 pp. including notes and index.
The Blonde returned to Spithead, England, March 15, 1826 after a
trip around South America to the Islands and back by a different route.
On the 18tll of December, 1824 D ampier at Rio de Janeiro had joined
the expedition of H .M. Frigate Blonde, commanded by Lord Byron (the
poet's cousin) whose principal objective was to convey back to the Sandwich Islands the remains of the deceased King (Kamehameha II) and
queen (Kamamalu)- they having perished of measles while visiting Londonand the survivors of their suite.
THE YEAR OF THE CENTURY 1876 by Dee Alexander Brown, librarian
of the U. of Illinois and author of Bury My Heart at Wounded Knee. The
Year of the Century was copyrighted in 1966 and is now reissued as a
Scribner's paperbook $3.95. It is a recapitulation of the first centennial of
our national independence (Philadelphia). Illustrated.
The Book Editor wishes to conclude this inventory of new books with a
special mention of FREEDOM AND THE COURT, Civil Rights and
Liberties in the United States, a second edition containing much material
not dealt with in the first edition. The author is Henry J. Abraham professor of political science at the University of Pennsylvania. This is a
1972 publication of the Oxford University Press, New York, $12.50. 397
pp. including index and appendices. Hard cover.
The Book Editor of tl1e Pacific Historian has examined the book from
the point of view of the lay reader, and agrees wholeheartedly with the
complimentary quotations from five reviews appearing on the jacket. The
last is reproduced here (pertaining like the others to the original edition) :
"The reader is impressed by the information and analysis that has been
crowded within its covers .. . Its value is that it not only gives information and conclusions but that it gives perspective to the work of the Court
in the field of civil rights." The American Political Science Review.
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Jedediah Strong Smith The
Unconventional American Hero
pATRICK CHURCH

They were called "Mountain Men" and startled the imagination
of folks even two centuries ago. It did take a reckless breed, sometimes lacking in morals, to assail the unknown wilderness, and
pursue the business of fur-trapping and trading. It meant challenging the supremacy of natural barriers of snowbound mountain
passes, blind canyons, raging rivers, and barren deserts. Fitness
for this kind of venture held yet another test of survival. There
was the inescapable threat of sudden massacre by the savage
inhabitants of that territory known as the fur frontier.
It was unlikely that a mild, God-fearing man would choose to
seek his life's work among such odds. Only one, Jedediah Smith,
was to emerge after eight years in the American fur trade with
achievements ranking with those of William Clark and Meriwether
Lewis. Through his endeavor in the fur indushy, he became
singularly familiar with the geography of most of the West. He
reopened the South Pass in the Wind River Mountains, subsequently Wyoming territory. It was used later primarily by
emigrants moving westward. Travelling overland from the east,
he became the first American to reach California, and follow the
coast line of Oregon and the Columbia River. 1
What was unique about Jedediah Smith? What set him apart?
Like so many of his contemporaries, he came from a large, closelyknit family. His father, Jedediah Smith, and his mother, Sally
Strong, were descendents of Plymouth settlers. J edediah was
brought up under the guidance of a firm Methodist hand, but
kept his strong convictions and preserved throughout his hardships, earning respect as the "Christian gentleman." His correspondence with his family never ceased, even when they were
separated by hundreds of miles of wilderness. He contributed to
the support of his mother and father and provided for the education of his younger brother, showing his love and concern for their
welfare. Yet seldom were his trials and tribulations known to his
family. Many of the mountain men, such as Jim Bridger, Thomas
Fitzpatrick, James Clyman, Milton and William Sublett and David
E. Jackson, demonstrated their admiration by calling him "Old
Jed" or "Old Diah" even if they were his seniors. Amid violence
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and adventure, Jedediah's "gentleness of soul" prevailed and drew
its strength fro~ his daily reading of the Bible.
Certainly Jedediah's' boyhood experiences influenced his career
in the fur trade. Learning to hunt game as a boy, in the woods of
Erie County, Pennsylvania, he developed an essential skill of a
good mountain man. At thirteen, he was working as a clerk employed by a freight line company operating on the Great Lakes.~
This brought him a practical background and realistic involvement
with the early development of this promising occupation. Such
marked events as the discovery of Lewis and Clark's overland route
through to the Pacific Ocean, the settlement of John Jacob Astor's
trading post on the Columbia River, and the boom of the British
controlled Hudson's Bay Company were still the subject of fresh
conversation as Jedediah was swiftly growing closer to his life's
pursuit. It has been said that a close family friend originally stirred
young Jed's interest in the western frontier. Dr. Titus Gordon
Vespasian Simons, a pioneer physician, had given him a copy of
Lewis and Clark's first published narrative accounts. 3
Rivalry among the fur companies was bitter. Unscrupulous
tactics were often practiced by such companies as the American
Fur Company and the Columbia Fur Company in order to reap
larger profits from trade with the Indians. Exchanging rum for
valuable furs or supplies made it easy to cheat unsuspecting
Indians. 4 The exploitation of young Indian girls as slaves was not
uncommon. Subsequent blood-bath massacres would often result
from unwarranted treatment, taking heavy tolls on both sides.
In 1821 Jedediah followed his ambition into the trapping party
of General William Ashley and Major Andrew Henry. Ashley had
recently terminated his position as Lieutenant Governer of Missouri, and Major Henry had been a partner in the old Missouri
Fur Company until the British seized control of the upper Missouri. The formation of this membership bore no formal title other
than Ashley-Henry men. By eliminating the need of permanent
posts it would revolutionize and create new competition in the
trade. Prearranged summer rendezvous in well protected valleys
made resupplying and general repair successful without excess
men and equipment.G The purpose of this partnership was to
ascend the Missouri River to its headwaters, employing hunters
who were mountain men to secure game, to protect against hostile
Indian attacks and also to trap. The hunters were offered half of
the take in furs, which was a novelty to the fur enterprise. The
tempting opportunity of this venture recruited many young men,
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including Jedediah Smith, who at twenty-two years of age ~gan
his apprenticeship as a hunter.6
Voyages up the Missouri were never easy. The stamina it took
to fight the river against its well, when it would wind more than
three times in length while covering perhaps only one mile in
distance, marked the rough breed for their endurance. The hunters
had the daily responsibility of supplying fresh meat for a hundred
or so weary and sore-boned men. Often the current was stronger
than the might behind the keelboatmen's pole, forcing them to
break their way through the brush tangled with thickets, surrounded by mire as they pulled the boat with long ropes from
the river bank. 7
But the real test was the strain of pressure. General Ashley
sought trading with the Arikara Indians, who lately were engaged
in unpredictable attacks on trappers and trading posts on the
Missouri. Ashley had received a message from Major Henry,
brought by Jedediah, requesting him to procure the badly needed
horses he lacked at the headwaters. Although the Arikara had made
peace with Ashley's men, a warning of an attack came when Ashley refused to trade guns and ammunition. Hostility broke out
shortly after one of the men, named Aaron Stephens, had been
caught and his body, badly mutilated, was sent back to Ashley's
encampment on the river. The keelboat was positioned in a direct
line of fire. Before casting off, he lost all his horses and several
men. Jedediah remained to the last as the boat was cut loose. One
observation of him on the sand bar is recorded: "When his party
was in danger, Mr. Smith was always among the foremost to meet
it, and the last to fly; those who saw him on shore, at the Riccaree
fight, in 1823, can attest to the truth of this assertion."8
After stopping further down the river where a defense was
more favorable, the survivors buried their dead comrades. Among
these men, Jedediah prayed, showing the compassion they needed
at that moment. J edediah added proof of his courage in the face
of adversity when he stepped forward, volunteering to carry a
message of the disaster back up the river to Major Henry. He was
accompanied by a French Canadian. The Ashley party returned
to Fort Atkinson to await Major Henry since the boatmen refused
to remain in the area. 9
The leadership J edediah had show11 in the final defeat of
the Arikara won for him a chance to head his own party. The small
party was composed of the finest young mountain men of the
time. James Clyman, Edward Rose, Thomas Fitzpatrick, and
William Sublette had all served with him at the Arikara defeat.
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After being outfitted at Fort Kiowa on the Missouri, the party
struck out west toward the Black Hills. Smith originally planned

traveling the most direct route that nature would yield, and joining a party which was heading up the Yellowstone River. He expected to meet them at the Big Hom .River and continue hunting
west of the Rockies in the spring. Along the way to the r~ndezvous,
Smith returned, bringing water to two companions. He had buried
them up to their necks in sand to preserve their body fluids when
they collapsed from lack of water. 10
Shortly before their winter encampment of 1824 on the Wind
River, Jedediah barely escaped a near-fatal accident. He had beei?horribly mauled by a grizzly bear. The party was momentarily
stunned, wondering how they should care for their captain. Though
he suffered several broken ribs, his right ear tom and dangling
from his head, and the left side of his skull opened, barring all
his teeth, he instructed Clyman to send for water to dress his
wounds and to proceed with stitching him up as best he could.11
Within ten days Jedediah was on the move again, taking with him
the marks that he bore from this encounter.
The winter was spent with the Crow Indians, who were an
honorable tribe. They informed Jed of the vast beaver country
that lay to the southwest beyond the Wind River. Seeking a desirable route which the horses and equipment could follow, Jedediah and his men explored the snow-filled hollows and wind beaten
ridges until they crossed a plateau to the southwest, now known
as South Pass.
Even though trapping was his prime business, the result of
his success made his secondary field that of exploration. J edediah,
in four years, trained himself to become a man proficient in all
facets of the profession. He was adept at studying the earliest maps
and .familiarizing himself with important landmarks, storing this
knowledge away until needed. He became accustomed to knowing
the habits of the individual Indian tribes with whom he traded.
With his ability and practical knowledge, he now was leading
through the Rockies 13 parties of men that numbered seventy or
more with over one hundred and fifty horses and mules and
equipment valued in tens of thousands of dollars. His mild manner
contradicted his scarred face and captured for him the respect of
men who lived in this bold, brawling world.
In 1826 a rendezvous at Cache Valley west of South Pass
brought togetlfer in partnership Jedediah Smith, David Jackson,
and William Sublette.14 They outfitted themselves well with
equipment purchased from General Ashley, who was retiring.
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Jedediah was in hopes of exploring the Buenaventura River, Sacramento, which he was convinced had its source in the mountains
west of the Great Salt Lake. The party of seventen men, known
as the great Southwest Expedition, followed the Wasatch Mountains south, entering Red River of the West, the Colorado, from
the Virgin River. Jedediah had some time convincing the Mojave
Indians of their friendly intent. Previous interference from Mexico
had made them leary. Crossing the Mojave Desert proved a bitter
experience. With water out of their reach, they could only witness
it falling from thunderheads in the west.
J edediah and his men left Mission San Gabriel after gaining
back the freedom they had temporarily lost while the Spanish
investigated the American intruders thoroughly.15 Though Governor Jose Maria Echeandia of California ordered Smith to leave
swiftly through the route he entered, Smith realized that his
chances of survival were far better if he continued as planned.
Hampered by the loss of time, he pushed eagerly into the virtually
unchartered wilderness of the San Joaquin. He discovered beaver
in the streams of the Kings, Merced, Tuolumne and Stanislaus
Rivers as he moved north along the foot of the snow-capped Sierra
Nevadas. A base camp was established near the Stanislaus as he
and his men were scouting, hunting and trapping. The country
displayed a bounty of deer, elk, black and grizzly bears, raccoons
and squirrels, with a profusion of ducks, geese and pigeons in the
sky. There was no fear of being molested by tbe Mexicans here,
even though it was known they had not left California.
The Sierra Nevadas still had four to eight feet of snow when
Jedediah Smith, Silas Gobel and Robert Evans crossed over the
summit of Mount Joseph (named by Smith), and it had taken
eight days and cost him two horses and a mule. Smith, bound for
the summer rendezvous where Sublette and Jackson waited, decided he couldn't afford to wait any longer, knowing he would
lose too much equipment if he took his complete party.
The trek across the Nevada-Utah desert drew deeply on the
resourcefulness of Jedediah. At times there was no water for two
or more days in this completely barren land. The Indians near
occasional foothills fed off whatever they could, such as grubs,
grasshoppers, and grass seed. At least the three men had horse
flesh provided as each animal collapsed from exhaustion. When
the heat was too great, they covered themselves with sand, and
resumed travel in the coolness of the evening. On the twentieth
day since leaving the eastern slope of Mt. Joseph, they staggered
upon the shore of the Great Salt Lake- "a joyful sight was spread
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before us". In the moonlight of a few nights before, Jedediah
had written of their perilous journey:
"In those moments how trifling were all those things that hold such an
absolute sway over the busy and the prosperous world. My dreams were not
of Gold or ambitious honors, but of my distant, quiet home, of murmuring
brooks, of Cooling Cascades. After a short rest we continued our march and
traveled all night. The murmur of falling waters still sounding in our ears
and the apprehension that we might never live to hear that sound in reality
weighed heavily upon us."

Obvious rejoicing followed among those at the rendezvous in the
Bear Lake Valley where the previous exploits of Smith were discussed with his business partners, Sublette and J ackson. 15
Within a few days J edediah, in a manner typical of his restless
nature, was preparing another outfit. His intent was to resuce his
men at the .Stanislaus and continue trapping while exploring the
sea coast up to the Columbia. In July 1827 he embarked with
seventeen men, mostly veterans, including Silas Gobel, down the
trail still fresh from the year before.
Once again, Jedediah encountered the wary Mojaves. Their
trade was brief and, upon leaving, the men suspected no ill will,
and were unaware of the bitter hostility brewing among the
Indians. Running for their very lives, the survivors of the bloody
massacre which followed left behind ten men and two years
supplies of powder, dried meat, horses and equipment. Jedediah
had escaped death only to see his dear companion Silas Gobel
cut to pieces. No one could explain this unprovoked attack, but
rumors told of the Mojaves' enraged anger at losing some braves in
a fight with another party. Completely fatigued, the remaining
party straggled into the base camp on the Stanislaus. 17
.Smith now faced the problem of re-outfitting. He took a chance
that help could be found at Mission San Jose. To his dismay, he
was received under armed guard and was retained until he produced a bond of thirty thousand dollars through the assistance of
a Boston sea captain, John R. Cooper.
On their way at last, they made for the Sacramento. To their
satisfaction, the beaver proved rewarding. Notes of interest were
taken by Smith. Passing through bear-infested country, gouged by
such rivers as the Trinity and the Klamath, they had recorded
having little trouble with the neighboring Indians. It appeared a
threshold of relief as the Pacific blew a cool breeze on them.
A camp was made not far from the Umpqua River. Smith and
two other men, accompanied by an Indian guide, left in search of
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a good path. Returning later they were astounded to find their camp
ransacked with some fifteen of their men lying dead. When their
presence was discovered by the assailants, the three quickly fled.
The full story of this treachery was substantiated by only one eye
witness. Arthur Black had miraculously slipped away with minor
wounds. Now safe at Fort Vancouver with Smith and his two
comrades, he revealed that Harrison Rogers, then in charge, and
against the orders of Smith, had let a hundred Indians into camp
after he left. Taken by surprise, they were overwhelmed. The
Kelawatset Indians, having their pride hurt when an old chief
was held until a stolen axe and knife were returned, retaliated
beyond sense. 18
Dr. John McLoughlin, chief factor in the Hudson's Bay Company, a fine and honorable man, immediately came to Jedediah's aid
Considering that relations were not the best between Canadian
fur companies, engages, and American free trappers, perhaps the
long awaited time had come. But Jedediah's good name was known
by his distinction as "Captain" and through his association with
the company of Smith, Jackson, and Sublette. McLoughlin was
determined to restore, if not recover, Jedediah's loss suffered at
the hands of the Indians. Most of the stock was retrieved by the
Hudson's Bay men, but Jedediah was indignant at the plight of
his party.
McLoughlin's generous treatment of Jedediah was not overlooked. Jedediah, in return for his goodwill gesture, drew maps
and supplied information, guiding the Hudson's Bay trappers,
who in the future would hunt into California. It was interesting
to Jedediah that McLoughlin shared his firm stand against the
open sale of liquor. It had done untold damage when used without
judgment among the Indians.
Jedediah and Arthur Black left Fort Vancouver by way of the
Columbia. They followed a route similar to that of Lewis and
Clark. Jackson Hole was the appointed rendezvous, and soon
known to Jackson and Sublette was the misfortune of their
partner's venture. 19
Jedediah had intended to contribute what he learned to the
future expansion of the West. He had recorded maps, notes on
geography and flora and fauna. The· first map illustrating his influence was published in 1833, by the French cartographer, A. H.
Brue. The Sierra Nevada and the southwest were reproduced, including such valuable information as the location of a rock salt
cave. Another was David H. Burr's American Atlas in 1839. It
98

reflected Jedediah's concept of the West and was changed very
little. Additional maps of smaller proportion were also published.

Jedediah never was able to see the fruits of his labor. After
the rendezvous at Wind River Valley in 1830, Smith and his two
partners went to St. Louis. They had sold their profitable business
to the new Rocky Mountain Frir Company. For Smith it was too
late to settle down. He had bought a comfortable home, but soon
left for new adventure. He joined with his former partners,
Sublette and Jackson, to lead a team of wagons to Santa Fe. While
scouting for water alone, Smith, unaware of danger, was surprised
and killed by a band of Comanches. His death was not discovered
until his guns were found in Santa Fe. 20
What more can be said of Jed Smith? The testimony of his life
as he lived it assures him of an honorable memory. History can reflect reward or scorn to a man according to the way he used his
talents. Jedediah spent eight years cutting the path for the eventual expansion of the West. No man can be totally responsible for
the accomplishments that took combined endeavors of many men,
men always at the risk of death, but without the skillful leadership
of strict conviction nothing would result but hopeless retreat and
poor excuses. For surely while the balance of good and evil is part
of the world, deeds, not words, are always harder to come by.
Jedediah Strong Smith will be remembered for both. To the Nez
Perce Indians of the Columbia River he brought the first message
of the "White Man's Book of Heaven". 21 To his contemporaries he
demonstrated his toughness of spirit and endurance, exceeding
most men; in the darkness of danger he was armed with the courage and grace of gallantry.
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NOTICE OF PRICE INCREASE
The yearly subscription rate for THE PACIFIC HISTORIAN has been increased from
$5.00 to $6.00. The price for an individual copy will be $1.50. The index for each
volume will be i-ncluded in the Winter issue (Number 4) of each volume.
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